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The Hiftorie of 

Henry the Fourth. 

Enter thcKing,Lord Iohn of Lancaprpzdc of 

WcJirnerUnd) w it h others. 

King. 

- o fhaken as we are, fo wan with care, 

Find we a time for frighted Peace to pant. 

And breath fhort winded accents of new broiles. 
To becommen’ct in ftronds afarre remote. 

No mote the thirftie entrance ofthisioile, y 

Shall daube her lips with her ownechvldrens b ood. 

No more (ball trenching Warrc chanell herhelds. 

Nor bruife her flower with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces ; thofe oppofed eyes, 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heauen, 

All of one nature, of onefubftance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteftme ihocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall well-befeeming rankes, 

March allone way, and be no more oppof d 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and allyes. 

The edge ofWarre,like an ill-fheathed Knife, 

No more lliall cut his Mailer : therefore friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulchre of Chrift, 

Whofefouldier now vnder whofe bleiied CroiTe 
We are imprelTed and ingag’d to fight, 

Forthwith a power of Engbjh (hall we leuie, 

Whofearmes were moulded in their mothers wombs. 

To chafe thelc Pagans in thofe holy fields, 

Ouct whofe acres walkt thofe bleiied feetc. 
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The Hittorie of 

Which 1400. yeares agoe were naildc. 

For our aduantage on the bitter Crotfe.- 
But this our purpofc is twelue month old. 

And booties tis to tell you wewillgoe* 

Therefore we meet not now.-then let me heare 
Of you ray gentle Coofen m ftmerUnd, 
Whatyellernight our Counlell did decree. 

In forwarding this deere expedience* 

Weft. My Liege,this hade was hot in queftion. 

And many limits ofthe charge fet downc 
But yertei-night, when all athwart there came 

t * 7ur den with heauie newes: 

Whofcworlt was, that thenobl e Mortimer, 
heading the men of Herejordjhire to fight 
irregular and wilde Glendower* 

Was by therudehands of that Welchman taken, 

A thoufand ofhis people butchered; 

c,t P hk W m fc l ead c , or l rfthere was fuch rnifufe. 

Such beaftly fhameles transformation 

^ thole Welch-women donc,as may not be 
Without much lhame, retold or fpoken of. 

IWjfc. Itfeemcs then that the tidings of this broile. 
^o^rbufinbfcrthc Holy-land. ’ 

Weft. This matent with other like my Gracious Lord 
E>r more vneuen and vnwclcome n«e«, ^ 

C«me from theNonh. end rbur it did report.- 

Ynno°i! y ' r0 ™ e day ’ the § al,ant Hotjpur there 

Jong Heury'fttrcu, and brau ecArchibaU, 

That euer valiant and approued Scot, 

A s by difeharge of their Artillarie, 

0 L llkcl ' bo °d f he newes was told % 

Jorh, t hat brought them, in the very heate 

And pride of their contention,did take Horfe 
Vncertamc ofthe i(Iue any way, ’ 

°ir mS* ^ e , re ,s 2 tJcare ^ nd tr ‘ie induftrious friend, 
ir ^ Hnt » new lighted from his Horfe, 
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Henry the Fourth . 



Ten thooland bofd Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did fir Walter fee 
On tiolmtdon plaine .* of prifoners Hotjpurtookc 
Mordake Earle of jFjfoand eldeft fonne 
• To beaten Dorvglas, and the Earle of Atholl, 

Of Murrey, Angus , and L Menteith : 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize? Ha,Coofen is it not? In faith it is. 

Weft . A Conquell for a Prince to boaft of* 

King. Yea,therethou mak’ft mefad,and mak'ft mefinne 
. In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland , 

Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Thearne ofHonors tong, 

Amongft aGroue,thc very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fweet Fortunes Minion.and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praife of him, 

See Ryot and dilhonour ftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. O that it could be prou’d 
Thatforac night-tripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In Cradle clothes, our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy, his Plant agenet, 

Then would I hauehis Harry, and be mine. 

But let him from my thoughts : What thinkeyou Coofc, 

Of this yong Percies pride? The Prifoners, 

Which he in this aduenturehath furprifde. 

To his owne vfe he keepes, and fends me word, 
llliall haue none bu tMordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft. This is his Vnckles teaching. This hWorcefter, • 
Maleuolent to you in all afpefts .* 

Which makes him prune himlelfe,and bridle vp 
Thecreft of Youth againlt your digmtie. 

King. But I haue fentfor him toanfwerethis; 

And for thiscaufe a while we muft neglect 
Our holy purpofe to lerufalem. 

A-3 Coofen 



Staindewith the variation of each foyle, 

Betwixt that Helmedon, and this feat of ours j 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

The Earle of Dowlas is difeomfited, 






4 Tfo Hnlorie of 

Coofcn.on Wednefday next, our Counfell we will hold 
KttVmfor,(o informe the Lords ; 

Butcomeyour felfewithfpeed to vsagaine. 

For more is to be faid, and to be done. 

Then out of anger can bevttered. 

WeJI. 1 will my Liege. ■£***, 

€nter Prince ofWales,andfir IohnFalfiaffe. 

Fal, Now H«//,what time of day is it lad ? 

* Prince . Thou art Co fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke 
and vnbuttoning thee after fupper,& fleepingvpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What a deuill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day? Vnleftehoures were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts Capons, & Clocks the tongues of Bauds 
and Dials the fignes of Leaping houfes, and the blefledSun 
himfelfea faire hot Wench in flame coulored Taffata ; 1 fee 
norealon why thou lhouldeft beefuperfluous to demand the 
time ofthe day. 

Falf Indeed you come neere me now Hall, for we thattake i 
Purfes,goe by theMoone and feuen ftarres,and not by Phr* 
tw, he, that wandring Knight fo faire ; and I pretheefweete 
- wagge,when thou art King, as God faue thy Grace; Maielly I 
1 fhould fay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

'Prince. What none? 

Falf. No by my troth, not fo much as will ferue to be pro- , 
logue to an Egge and Butter, 

Prince. Well,how then?come roundly, roundly, 

Falf. Marry then/weet wag, when thou art King,let/iot vs 
that are Squires of the nights body, becalledTheeuesofthe 
dayes beauty : let vs be Dianaes Forrefters, Gentlemen of the 
fliade, minions of theMoone; andletmenfay,webemenof , 
good gouernmentjbeinggouerned as thefeais,by ournoble 
and chaft MiftristhcMoone; vnderwhofe countenanced 
fteale. 

Prince . Thoufayeft well, and it holdes well too,for the for- 
tune of vs that are the Moones men.dorh ebbe. and flow like 
the Sea, being gouerned as the Sea is by the Moone ; a* f 01 

proofc 



Henry the Fourth. 

, m ow a ourfe ofgold moft i efolutely fnatcht on Mort- 

proofe.Now a purie o S ^ f uefdav morning ; 

by.and Ipentwitl, 'ryingbnnBin: 

SowSi.ifoo.coWLaader.andbya.db,.. 

and thy quiddities ? - What a plague haue I to do with a Bufre 
Ut prlL Why, what a poxe haue I to doe with my Hofteftc 

°^Falf W elh t hou haftcal’dher to a reckoning many a time 

prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Fair. No, lie giue thee thy due,thou haft pay d all there. 
frm. Yeaandclfe where,fofar as my coyne would ftretcb; 
andwhere itwould not,I hauevfde my credit. 

- Falf. Yea,and fovfde it, that were it not heere apparant that 
4 thou art Heire apparant. But 1 prethee fweet wag, ^aUtherc 

- be Gallows handing in England, when thou art King? & relo- 
lution thus fubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick the Law:do not thou whe thou art a king hang a tnccre* 

Prwcr.No,thou fhalt. • 

Falf. Shall I ? O rare ! by the Lord lie be a braue 1 udge. 
Princ. Thou iudgeft falfe already. I mcanethou fhalt haue 
-the hanging of theTheeues,and fo become a rare Hangman, 
Falf. Well Hall, well, andinfomelortit iumpeswithmy 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you* 

Prince. For obtainingof futes? 

Falf Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
hath nolcane Wardrop,Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb 
Cat, or a lugd-Beare. 

- Prince. Oran old Lion, or aLouers Lute. 

Falf Yea, or the Droreofa Lincoinefbirc Bagpipe, 

Prim. What fayeft thou to a Hare, or the melancholy o. 

Moore- 
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Moore-ditch? 

F-Atf. Thou haftthemoftvnfauoryfmiles,andartinde#i,f 

the moft comparatiue rafcalleft Tweet yong Prince. But Hn 
I prethe trouble meeno more with vanity , I would to G i 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names were, 
be bought ; an old Lord of the Counfell rated mee the oth,° 
day in the ftreete about you fir; but I markt him not, and 2 
he talktvcry wifely; but Iregarded him not, and yet he talk, 
wifely, in the ftreec too ♦ Kt 

Pnnce. Thou didft well : for Wifedome cries out in t h, 
itreets,and no man regardes it ♦ c 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a Saint;thou haft done much harme vnto me s! 
God forgiue thee for it : Before I knew thee Hall, 1 knewno 
umg ; and no\v am 1,1 f a man fliould fpeakc truely, little bet 
ter than one of the wickedil muft giue ouer this life ; andl wil - 
giue it ouer.By the Lord and I doe not, I am a villain* l e b 
damned for ncuer a K ings fonne in Chriftendome ? 
prs»ce Where (hall we take a pu*fe to morrow, Anr/fc/ 

no3,^rvlr^wT™‘ ad ’ ,le,ral£<>n ' •• -** 

in^rf? »k,!g? dam ' ndmCMOflifein ‘ h “> 

Falf Why, Ha//; tis my vocation Hall : tis no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Paynes. 

Poyms. Now (hall vve know if Gads hill haue fet a match .• ' 
O if men were to bee faued by merit, what hole in Hell were 
hot enough for him? Thisisthe moft omnipotent Villaine 
thateuercryed>Stand,to a true man. 

Prince, Good morrow -Ned* 

J°' KeS ' r . G °° d morrow fweere HaU. What fayes Mounfutst 
Remorfe? What fayes fir John Sacke and dW*r,Iacke? How 

hfmnnC C th y ^ule, fhat thou foldeft 

ponsleg^e° d " fr,day aft,oracu P ®fMader#andacoId Ca- 
u.Z™' S,r/ ^* ftands to his word, thcDiuell fiiall haue his 

Points, 
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points. Then art thou damn’d for keepingthy word with 
ftiediuell. 

Prince. Elfe he had been damn’d for Cofcning the diueil. ' 

Pay. But my lads,my lads, to morrow morning, by foure a 
clocke early at CjadshiU > x.ht re are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offrings , and Traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you ally you haue horfes for your 
(dw^Gads-hidlks to night in Roc heft er, I haue befpoke (up- 
per tomorrow night in Eaftcheape j we may do it as (ecure as 
ileepe: if you will goe,l will ftufte your purfes ful oferownes; 
if you wil not, tarry at home and be hang’d, 

Falf Heare ye Yedward, if I tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

Poy. You will chops. 

Falf Hai.mlt thou make one? 

- Prince . Who, I rob? 1 a theefefnot I by my faith. 

Falf. Ther’s neither honefty,manhood,nor good fellow- 
fliip in thee, nor thou camft not of the blood royall, if thou 
dareft not (land for ten (hillings. 

Prince. Wcll,then once in my daies.Ile be a madcap. 

Falf Why,«hats well (aid. 

'Prince. W elfcome what will, I le tarry at home. 

Falf By the Lord jle be a traitor then,when thou art King. 

Prince. 1 care not. 

_ Poin. Sir John, I prethee leaue the Prince & me alone, I will 
*lay him down fuch reafons for this aduenture, that he (hal go. 

Falf.VJclyGod giue thee the fpiritofperfwafion,& him the 
cares ofprofiting,thatwhatthoufpeakeftmay mouc,&what 
he heares may be beleeued,that the Prince, may (for recrea- 
tion fake) proue a falfe theefj for the poorc abufes of the time 
want countenance : farewell, you Thai find me in Eaftcheap . 

Pr>. Farewel the latter fpring, farewell Alhollown fummer. 

Poy Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 
S'J a !. e a leaft to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
Fa/ftaffe, Harnej, Rafs,tt >x nd Gads-htll, (hal rob thofemen that 
we haue already -way-laid* your felfe and I, will not be the* s 
^ h * ue thc and I donotrob them* 
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%. The HiSlorie of 

Prine , How fliall we part with them in fetting forth l 
Po , Why, we will fet forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherin it is at our pleafure to failed 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfeues, which 
they Hi all haue no fooner atchieued, but weelcfet vpon the, 
priniY ea,but tis like that they w il know vs by our horfes,by 
our habits,and by cuery other appointment, to be ourfelu es , 
£ Z’o.Tut,our horfes they (hal not fce,jlc tie the in the wood, 
our vizard we wilchange, after we lcaue them.- &firra,Ihaue 
cafes of buckorum for the nonce.to immaske oufnoted out. 
ward garments. . . . 

Prin, Yea,but I doubt they wil be too hard for vs. 

Po. Wei, for two of them I know to be as true bred cowardt 
as euer turnd back : and for the third, if he fight longer then 
hefees reafon,llefo»fwearearmes. Thevertueofthisieftwil 
be, the incomprehenfiblc lies that this fat rogue will tell vs 
when we meeteat fupper, how thirty at leaft he fought with, 
what wards, what blowcs,what extremities he indured, and in 
the reproofe of thefelies the ieft. 

Pmc.Wel, He goe with thee,prouide vs al things neceffary, . 
and meetemeto morrow night in Eattcheape,there jlefujppe 
farewell. . T i 

Poy, Farewell my Lord. Exit Poynes, 

‘ Prince . I know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor ofyour idleneffe 
Yet heerein will I immitatethe Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
Tofmoother vp his beauty from the world, 

T hat when he pleafe againe to be himfelfe, 

Being wanted, he may be more wonderd at 
By breaking through thefouleand vgly mills 
Of vapours that did feeme to flrangle him. 

If all the.yeare were playing holy daies, 

To fportwould be as tedious as to workej 
But when they feldome come,they wiiht for come? 

And nothingpleafeth but rareaccidenrs ; 

So when thisloofebebauiour I throw off, 

$ad pay the debt Ineuer pronsifed. 




Henry 1 the Fourth. 

By how much better then my word I am, 

By to much (hall I falfifie mens hopes, 

And like bright metcall on afullfn ground. 

My reformation glittering or’e my fault, 

.Shall ihew more goodly, and attract more eyes. 
Then that which hath no foile to fet it off* 

He fo offend, to make offence a skill,. 

Redeeming time, when men thinke lean I will. 

Enter the Kwg,Northm»berlandjVorcefi er, Hotj^ur , 
Sir Walter ‘Blunt, with others. 




Exit* 



King* My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, 

Vnapr to ftirre at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me ; for accordingly, 

You treadvponmy patience : but be hire 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe. 

Mighty ,and to be feard,then my condition 
Which hath beene fmooth as oylejfoft asyong downe, 

And therefore loft that Title of refped, 

Which theproud foiale ne’re pay es but to the proud. 

tVor. Our houfefmy foueraigne Liege ^little deferucs 
The fcourge of greatneffe to be vfed on it. 

And thatfame greatneffe too, which our ownehands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor, My Lord. 

King, Worcefter get thee gone,for I do fee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye, 

O fir your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 

And Maicftie mighfcpeijgr yet endure 
The moody frontier of aferuantsbrow. 

You haue good leaue to leauc vs; when wc need 
Y our vfe and counfell, we ihall fend for you. ExitWtr* 

You were about to fpeake. • j .iv 

North, Yea my good Lord. 

Thofeprifoners inyourhighnes name demanded. 

Which Harry Percy here at Ha/meden tooke. 

Where as hefayes, not with fuch ftrength denidc. 

As he deliuered toyour Maicftie. 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
Is guilty of jhis fault, and not my fonne. 

B a Hoti 
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'Hot/. My Liege,I did deny no prifoners, 

But i -remember when the fight was done, 

When 1 wasdrie with rage and extrcame toyle, 
Breathles and faint,leaning vpon my fword. 

Came there a certaine Lord,neatand trirolydreft, 
r reih as a Bridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 
Shewd Jike a ftubble land at harueft home: 

He v, as perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbc he held 
A pouncetboze,whicheuerand anon 
He gaue his nofe,and tookt away againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next camethere, 

X ooke it in inuffc,and ftill he fmilde and talkt, 

And as the fouldicrs bore dead bodies by. 

He caldthem vntaught knaues,vnmannerly, 

T o bring a flouenly vnhand-fome coarfe, 

Betwixt the wind and his Nobility, 

With many holy day and Lady tearmes. 

He queftioned me ; among thereft demanded 
My priloners in your Maiefties behalfe. 

I then al fmarting with my wound s being cold, 

1 o be to peftered with a Popingay* 

Out ofmy griefe and my impatience, 

Anfwered negledtingly,I know not what. 

He fitould, or he fhould not, for he made me mad 

lo lee him fiunefo briske,andfmellfofweet. 

And talkefo like a waiting gentlewoatnf)}; 

Of Guns and Drums.and wounds, God faue the marke 
And telling me thefoueraigneft thing on earth: < ' 

Was Parmacity for an inward brufe, 

^nd that it was great pitty,fo it was. 

This villanous Saltpeter fliould be dic’d 
Oat ofthe bowels of theharmeles Earth • 

Which many a good tall fellow had defWd 
So cowardly .- and but for thefe vile Guns, 

He would haue been himfelfe a Souidier. 

1 his bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

lanfweredmdireaiy(aslfaid) ' . > 
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And I befeeh you,let not this report;, 



To fuch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

At fuch a time, with all thereft retold. 

May reafonably die, and neuer rife. 

To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then hefaid,fohevnfay it now. 

Kitiff. Why yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifoand exception. 

That we at our owne charge [hall ranfome ftraight 
His brother inlaw, the foolifh Mortimer , 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraidc. 

The hues of thofc,that he did lead to fight. 

Again ft the great Magitian, damned Glettdewer, 

Whofe daughter as we heare.the Earle of March, 

Hath lately married? fliall our coffers then 
Beemptied to redeemea traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares. 

When they haue loft and forfeited themfclues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him fterue, 

For I fhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall askemefor one pcnniecoft, 

T o ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

fiat. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soueraignc Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to proue that true. 

Needs no more but one tongue: for all thofe wounds, 
Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke 
When on the gentle Setternes fiedgie banke 
In fingle oppolition hand to hand. 

He did confou nd thebeft part of anhoure 
In changing hardiment with great Glcr. dower. 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drinke, 

V pon agreement offwift Seuerns fiend 

Who then affrighted with their bloody lookes, 



Conie currant tor an peculation 

Betwixt my loue,and your high Maiefty. ' 

■Blunt. The circumftance confidered,good my Lord 






i* The Hitiorh of 

Ran fearfully among the trembling reedes. 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, 

Blood-ftaincd with thefe valiant coinbatans, 

Neuer did bareand rotten policy 

Colour her working with (uch deadly wounds, 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer, 

Receiue fo many, and all willingly: 

Then let him not be flandered with revolt. 

Ki»g, Thou doft bely him Percy, tnou doft bely him, 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower , 

1 tell thee,he durft as well haue met the Diuell alone? 

As Owen (jlendoveer for an enemy* 

Art then not afliam’d ? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not heareyou fpeake of Mortimer , 

Send me yourprifoners with the fpeedieft meanes, 

Or you (hall hearein fuch a kind from me. 

As will difpleafeyou.My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure withy our Tonne, 

Send vs your prifoners,or you will heare of it* j Exit Km 

Hot. And if the diuell come and roare for them, - 

I will not fend them .* I will after ftraight 
-And teilhimfo* for I will eale my heart* 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor. Whatfdrunke with cholerfflay and paufe a while, 
Heere comes your Vnckle. 

Hot. Speake of C Mortimer f 

Zounds I wilfpeakeofhim.andletmy foulc ' 

Want mercy if I doe not ioyne with him: 

Yea on his part. He empty all thefeveines. 

And (lied my deare bloud,drop by drop i’th duft 
But I v\ il lift the downe-trod Mortimer, 

As high in'th ayrcasthisvnthankfull King, 

As this ingrate andcankred Bullmgbrooke. 

Nor. Brother, the King hath made your Nephew mad* 
Wor. Who ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He wil forfooth haue all my prrfoners, 

And whenl vrg’d the ranfome once agaipe 
Of my wiues brother, then histheekelookt pale, 



Henry the Fourth. 

And on my facehe turn’d an eye of death, 

Trembling euen at the name of C Mortimer. • 

Wor. I cannot blame him, was not he proclaim d 
Bv Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

Nor, He was; 1 heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was, when thevnhappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon his Injh expedition; 

Fromwhence he intercepted, did returne 

To be depos’d and fhortly murdered. 

tVor. And for whofe death,we in the worlds wide-momn 

Liuefcandaliz’dandfouliefpokenoff. 

Hot. Butfoft 1 pray you, did King 'Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer, 

Heire to the Crowne ? 

Nor. He did, my felfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame hiscooiin King, 

That wiflit him on the barren mountaines ftarue. 

But Hull it be that you that fet the Crowne 
Vpon the head of this forget full man, 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
. Of murtherous fubornation ? lhall it be 
That you a world ofcurfesvndergoc. 

Being the agents, or bafe fecond meanes. 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon if that I defeend fo low, 

To Ihew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtile King* 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thefe daies. 

Or fill vp Cronicles in time to come, 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(As both of you God pardon it-haue done) 

To put downe Richard that fweet louely Rofe, 

And plant this thorne, this canker Bulltngbrookg i 
And fhall it in more fbame be further fpoken. 

That you are fool’d, difcarded,and fliooke off 
By him, for whomthefe fhamesye vnder-went ? 
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No, yet time femes, wherein you may redeeme 
Your bauiflit honors, and reftoreyourfelues, 

Into the good thoughts ofthe world agat'ne.- 
Reuenge the ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King,who ftudies day and night 
T o anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloodie paiment ofyour deaths; 
Therefore I fay, 

Wer. Peace Coofin,fay no more. 

And no w I will vnclafpc a fecret booke, 

And to your quickc concerning difeontents 

lie read your matter deepe and dangerous, 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpirit. 

As toor’e walkc a Current roringlowd 
On the vnfteadfaft tooting of a Ipeare. 

Hot. If he fall in,good night, or finke or fwimd. 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft, 

/So honorcroilc it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the blood more flirres 
TorowfeaLion,thento ftarta Hare, 

North. Imagination of fbme great exploit, 

Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By heauen methinks it were an eaiie leape 
To plucke bright honor from rhepale-facd Moone 
Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 
Wherefadome-line could neuer touch the ground 
And plucke vp drowned honor by the lockes, * 

So he that doth redeeme her thence, might weare 
Without corriuall, all her dignities; 

But out vpon this halfe fac t fellowfhip. 

fVor. He apprehends a world of figures here. 

But not the forme of what he fhoulu attend. 

Good Coofen giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

War. Thole fame noble Scots that arc yonr prifoners. 
Hot , lie keepe them all. 

2y God he (hall rothauea ff^rofrhem, 

No,ifa Scot would faue his£bule,he ihad not, 
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lie keepe them by this hand. 

Wor, You ftart away, 

Xndlend no care vnto my purpofess 
Thofe Prifoners you fhall keepe. 

Hot, Nay, I willjthat's flat ; 

He Paid he would not ranfome Mortimer^ 

Forbadiny tongue to fpeake of Mortimer t| 
Putlwillfindhimwhenheliesa fleepe, > 

^nd in his earelle hallow c Mortimer'. 

Nay,Uehaue a Starling iliall be taught t® fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, zad giue it him, 

To keepe his anger ftillin motion. 

Wer. Heare you Coofin,a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heere I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this BuUingbrooke, 

'And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales. 
Butthatlthinkehis father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with fome mifehance : , 

1 would haue him poyfbned with a pot of # 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend, 

■ Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tongue and impatient foole 
Art thou, to breake into this womans-mood. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

xt H, ot : Why looke you, I am whiptand fcourg’d with fods, 

Netled,and flung with Pifmires,when I heare 

Ofthis vile Polititian Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place; 

^plague vpon it, it is in GlocefierJhire\ 

Twas where the mad*cap Duke his vnckle kept. 

His vnckle Yorke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of Smiles, this Bullingbrooke: 
oud, when you and he came backefrom B^uenlpureh) 

Nor, JtB+tyCdto.- Hot. Youfay true 

Why what a candie deale of curtefle, Y 

I « * 1 1* * w P ,n §9 rcy 'h° und then did proffer me, 

V j e w h c n his infant Fortune came to age, 

4nd g««tl eHarrj Percy, and kiodCoofia : n 

' ' . I;' ' C 0 
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O.thc Diuell take fuch coofencrs,God forgiue me. 
Good Vnckle tell your tale, I haue done, 

Wor. Nay, if you haue not, to itagaine, 

Wewill day your leifure. 

Hot. I haue done v faith. 

Wor. Then once more to your Scottifli Prifoners, 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraight, 
And make the Dowglae fonneyour onely tneane 
for powers in Scotland, which for diuers reafons 
Which I (hallfend you written bee allur'd? 

Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus imployed, 

Shall fecretly into the bofome creepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, wel-belou’d, 

The Archbilhop. 

Hot. Of Torke, is it not ? 

Wor. T rue, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Brifiow the Lord Screopet. 

1 fpeake r#6t this in edimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and let downe, 

And onely hales but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that lhall bring it on. 

Hot. I (hjell it: vpon my life it w ill doe well. 

Nor. Before the games afoote thou dill let’ll flip. 
Hot. Why, it cannot choolc but be a noble plot. 
And then the power of Scotland, and of Tor kg. 

To ioyne with Mortimer, ha v 
Wor. And io they lhall. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymd. 

Wor. And tis no little reafon bids vs fpeed, 

To laue our heads, by railing of a Head: 

JFor,beare our felues as euen as we can. 

The King will alwa/es thir.ke him in our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnlatisfied? 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And lee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs Itrangers to his look$s of loue. 
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Hot He does,he doesjweele be reueng’d on him. 

Ivor. Coolin/arewell.No further goe in this? 

Then I by Letters lhall dire# your courie 
When time is ripe?which wiUbefuddenly: 
lleiteale to Glendorver, and \oe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Dowgtas, and our powers at once? 

As I v\ ill f alhion it, (lull happily meet. 

To beare our fortunes in our owne ftrong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor. Farewell good brother, we (hall thriue,! trult. 

Not. Vnckle, acme; O let the houres be lhort. 

Till Fields, 5c Blowes,& Grones, applaud our fport. Exeunt. 
Sr ter a Carrier with a Lanterne in his hand . 

i, far. Heigh ho, an it be not foure by the day,jle be hangd, 
Charles -rvaine is ouer the new Chimney, and yet our horfc not 
packt. What Ofilerl 

Oil. <^non,anon. 

j . Car. I prethee Tow, beat Cuts Saddle, put a few Flacks m 
the point, poore iade is wrungin the Withers, out of all cede. 

Enter another Currier. 

2 Car. PeafeandBeanesareasdankeheercasadog, and 

* that is the next way to giue poore lades the Bots; thishoule 
is turned vplide downe lincc R obtn Oilier died. 

1 .Car. Poore fellow neucr ioyedlince the price of Oates 
rofe,it was the death of him. 

2 .Car. 1 thinke this to be the mod villanous houfeinali 
Londontond for Fleas, I am dung like a Tench. 

i. Car. Like a Tench? by the Made there is neare a King 
chriden, cold be better bit,the I hauebin fincethefirdcock. 

i.Car. Why,you willallowvsnerealordaine, and then 
wee leake in your Chimney, and your Chamber-lie breedes 
FleaslikeaLoach. 

i . Car. What Oftler, come away,8t behangd,come away. 
i .Car. 1 haue a Gammon of Bacon, & two razes of Gin- 
ger, to be deliuered as farre as (Sharing- cr offer 
i . Car. Gods bodv,the Turkies in my panier arc quite ftar- 
ued.- what Ofilerl a plague onthee,had thou neucr an eye in 
thy head J cand not heare, a ndt‘ were not as good a deed as 
C t drinke. 
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drinke, to breakc thepatcof chce,I am a very villai n<» 

and be hang d,haft no faith in thee: vllla,nc >co m < 

Enter (j ads- hill. 

Gads-hiU. Good-morrow What’s a clocks 
Car, Ithinke it be two a clocke. 

in t hclbr h ' Clendm " hy Gelding 

thi' lSh. N “ y by G ° d f ° ft > 1 know ‘ ttick ' »«nh » 0 „f ’ 

Gad. J prethee lend me thine* 

2 , Car. I, when, can# cell/ Lend methv I anepm./ 

he)Marry lie fee thee hanged firft. * ^ Uoth 

tftdt S ' niC4n “ r ’ ^ hut ' m ^°y 0 ^^K':o mK 

qad. What ho, Chamber laine. 

1 ? and ft uoth Picke-purfe, 

Ifc thcechK* nccke mfittnOE SaintJ ' &W “ «*,, 

“ thou.knowes he is no flawing .• tut, there are o- 

thej; 
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thcr Troians that thou dream’ft not of, the which for fport 
fake are content to do the profeffion fome grace, that would 
(if matters fhould be lookt into)for their credit fake, make ail 
whole; I am ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long- ftaffe 
fixpenny ftrikers,none of thefe mad muftachio purple hev\ d 
, malt-worms, but with nobility & tranquility. Burgomafters 
and great OneyerSjfuch as can hold in luch as will Itrike foo- 
ncr then fpeak,& fpeake fooner then drinke, & drinkc foonei 
then pray;and yet(Zounds)I lie, for they pray continually to 
their faint the common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but 
prey on.her, for they ride vp & downe on her, and make her 

their bootes. , , , . _ , 

Cham. What the Common-wealth their Bootes? will ihe 

hold out Water in foule way? 

Gad. She will,(he will.Iuftice hath liquord herswc fteale as 
' r in a Caftle,cockelure; weehauethereceitofFernefeed, wee 
walke inuifible* 

Cham. Nay,by my faith,I thinkeyou are more beholding 
to the night then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuifible* 
Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou (halt haue a (hare in our pur- 
chafe,asl am a true man. 

(ftham. Nay, rather let me haue it,as you areafalfe theefc. 
Gad , Go to ,homs is a comon name to all menibid the Oft ler 
bring my Gelding out of the ftablejfarewelye muddy knaue. 
Enter Prince, Pcynes, andP eto,&c. 
femes. Come fhelter, flielter, 1 haueremooued Falftaffa 
Horfej and he frets like a gum*d veluet. 

Trmce. Stand clofe. Enter Falftaffe . 

Ealf. Poines,Pcines, and be hangd Pomes. 

Prince * Peaceye fat kidney d rafcall, what a brawling doeft 
thou keepe? 

Falf. What Poines, Hal ? 



Prince. He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, He go feek bim* 
Falf I am accui ft to rob in that theeues company, the rafeal 
bath remoued my herfe,and tyed them I know not where, if 
I trauelbut 4 . foot by thefquire further a foot, I (hall breake 
my wind .• Well, 1 doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
this,ifl fcape hanging for killing that rogue, 1 haue forfworn 
hiscompany hourely any time this 22 .year, and yet 1 am be- 

C 3 witcht 
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witcht with the rogues company.lftherafcalhaue not gi Uen 
me medicines to make me loue him,jlc be handg: it cold not 
be elle,l hauedrunke medicines, Pomes , Hal , a plague on you 
both. SardoU, Peto, lie ftarue ere jle rob a foot further.- and 
t’were not as good a deed as drinke,to turnc true roan,and to 
leauc thefe Rogues,! am the verieft V arlet that euer chewed 
withatooth : eightyardes of vneuen ground, isthreefcore 
and ten miles afoot with me: and the ftony hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when theeues cannot * 
be true one to another. They whittle ♦ 

Whew, a plague vpo you all,giucmemy Hurie, you rogues, ! 
GiuememyHor(c,andbehangd. | • 

Tritt. Peace ye fat guts, lie downe, lay thine eare clofe to the 
ground,and lilt if thou can heare the tread of Traucllers, 
i^.Haue you any leauers to lift rue vp again being down* ' 
Zbloud,lle notbeare mine owne flefh fo far afoot againe for 

alltheCoyneinthyFathersExchequer:whataplagueniean i ; 

ye to colt me thus? 

Prince . Thou lieft,thou art not colted.thou art vncolted, 

Falf. lprethee good Prince Hal, helpe mee to my horfe, 
Good Kingsfonne. 

Prince. Out you Rogue, fhall I be your O filer? 
iV/fGohangthyfelfe in thine owne Heireapparant Gar- ; 
ters : if 1 be tane, jlepeach for this: and 1 haue not Ballades 
made on all, and fung to filthy tunes, let a cupof Saeke be ray J • 
puyfon : when ieaftisfo forward, and afoot too,! hate it. 7 , ^ 
Enter Gads -hill. -"J v 

Gad. Stand* , >■ fal. Sol doeagainftmywill. ,‘ 
Torn. O tis our fetter,I know his voice.^Wo/what nevves? 

Bar, Cafe yee,cafe yejon with your Vizards,thei’smony 
of the Kings comming downe the hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. . j. 

Falf. You lie you rogue, tis going to the Kings Tauerne. « 

gad. T here’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure fhall front them in the narrow Lane'. 

Ned Toh.es and 1, will v\ alke lower; if they fcape from your 
«ncounter,then they lighten vs. f 

Petit 
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Peto. But how many be they of them : 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Price. What ? a coward Sir John Pawnch? 
falf Indeed 1 am not John of Cjant our Granfat icr , 

vet no coward, Hal. 

y Prince. Well,weele leauethat to the proole. 

Peynes. Sirra/^thy horle (lands behind the hedge, when 
thou needed him, there thou (halt find him, farewell, & 
falf. Now cannot 1 ftrike him if 1 Ihould be hangd. ( talt. 
rprince. AW,where areour difguifes? 

Pomes. Heere hard by (land clofe. . 

falf Now my maillers, happy man be his dole, lay,eue ly 

man to his bulines. 

filter the Trauellers. 

Tra. Come neighbor, the boy (halleadour horfes downe 
the h’lll.wecle walke a foote a w hile,and eafe our legs. 

Theeues. Stay. Fra. IefusbictTe vs. 

falf Strike, downe with them, cut the Villaines throats : a 
horefon caterpillars 1 Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Tra. 0 ,we arevndone,bothwe.and ours for euer. 
falf. Hang ye gorbellied knaues, areyevndonc. ? noye fat 
chuffes, 1 would your (lore were hcere.-on bacons, on, what 
ye knaues? yong men mu ft liue, you are grand lureis ; arc ye? 
weeleiureyeyfaith. 

Heere they rob them and bind them j Enter 
the Prince, and Poynes ♦ 

Prince. The theeues h&u e bound tire true m en: now could 
thou and I rob the theeues,and goe merrily to L ondon.it v old 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a month? and a good 
ieft for euer. « i 

Pomes. Stand clofe, I heare them comming. 

Enter the theeues againe . 

Fal( Come my matters, let vs (hare, and the n to horfe be- 
fore day. - and the Prince & Poines be not two arrant coyi_ardes, 
theres no equity (lin ing,thcr’s no more valour in that peine* 
thaninawildDucke. 

Prince. 
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‘ r e^> they are, [baring, the Prince®. p Mtu 

Pm. Your money. \ fet upon them, they all runaway a „/ P ! 
Poin. Villaines. S fiajfe after a blorv or two runs away too /' 
^ W t he booty behind them ♦ 

Got with much e4Now merrily to horfe.the thee.,. 
arefcattercd,and po/Telt with fearefo ftrongly,thatthevHar S 
not meet each other, each take his fellow for an officer a?? 
good Ned, Falfiaffe fweare to death, and lards the leane’earX 
as he walkes along.-wert not for laughing, 1 Ihould pitty him. 
Pejnes. How the rogue roard Exeunt^' 

Enter Hot fur foists, reading a Letter, 

But for mine owne pan-, my Lord, I could be well contented to bt 
there, m refpeQ oj the ieue I beareyohr houfe. 

He could be contented, why is he not then? in refpefl of the 

bTn?K Care i our , ho I ufe •• he h™* 5 in this, heloues his own 
bame better then he loues ourhoufe. Letme fee fonie more 

tx;u u The P Hr f 0 f e J/ ot * "undertake it dangerous. 

j th ats certaine,tis dangerous to take a cold, to f]eep,to 
drinke; but 1 tell you (my Lord foole) outof this nettle £ n 
ger, we plucke this flower fafety. 

Thepurpofeyou vndertakeis danger out, the friends you haut named 

«*** 



' afel 



?! 0f ; he aaio ">Z°™a s &I were now by ,h Weal 

1 couM bra,r ,ehim wi,h hi, Late FanneJaehere no mTfa 

rhar my TOckle,& n, y rdfeiord^Wa»*eWm yLorf 

halrWaS/r*""' 15 ,hcieno » Wdcs rheZ>»g J 
‘ c 1 lnotallth ' r k « ef s to meet mein Amies bythenfnth 

2°!readywT 9 n mi and not ferae of the fet forward 

already? What a pagan rafcall is this & Infidelb Ha you /hall 

ffie now in very fincerity of feareand cold hear't.wfli he foffie 

i ng,and ky open all our procceedings.O,J could diu/derny 
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felfe,and go to buffets, for mouing fuch a diffi of skim Milke 
with fo honorable an adion. Hang him, let him tel the King* 
wc are prepared. I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady, 

How now Kate, I muff leaueyou within thefe twohoures. 

Lady . O my good Lord, why arc you thus alone? 

For what offence hauc I this fortnight been 
A bani/ht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me/.veet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ltomacke,pleafure,and thy golden fleepe t 
Why doff thou bend thine eies vpon the earth* 

And ftart fo often when thoufitft alone/ 

Why haft thou loft the frefh bloud in thy cheekes. 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee, 

Tothick-eyd tnufing,and curft melancholy? 

In my faint (lumbers, 1 by thee watcht. 

And heard thee murmure tales of yron Wanes, 

S peake tearmes of manage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : ^nd thou haft talkt 
Offallies; and retires, trenches, tents. 

Of Pallizadoes, fronticrs.parapets* 

Ofbafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranlome,and of fouldiers flainc, 
dnd all the current, of a heddy fight, 

Thyfpirit within thee hath beenfo at war, 

-dnd thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds offweat hath flood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles inalatedifturbed ftreame, 

-4nd in thy face ftrange motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

Onfome great fodaine haft.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufmes hath my Lord in hand, 
v#nd I mult know it, elfe heloues me not. 

Hot. VVhatho, is gilliamsw ith the Packet gone/ 
u* lj C Lord, an houre agoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofc Horfes from the Sheriffs 
ft Wh.fH'k/y C°H,hcbro«ght euen now. 

D Htk 
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Hot. That Roan fhal be my throne. Well, I wil back him 
ftraighr. Jbjpcrance, bid Butler lead him forth into thcparke, 
Lady. But hearc you my Lord. 

Hot. What faieft tfiou my Lady ? 

La. VViiat is it carries you away ? 

Hot . Why, my horic(myk>uejmy horfe. 

La, Out you mad- headed ape,a weazel hath not fuch a deale 
of fpleene,as you are toft with. In faith jle know your bulines 
Harry, that 1 wil;l feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, &. hath fent tor you to line his enterprile, but if you 
Hot. So far a foot, 1 flial be weary, lou e. (g 0 

La* Com,come,you Paraquito,anfwer me diretftly vnto this 
queftion that I ihal aske : in faith ile breake thy littlcfinger 
Harry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away youtri8er,loue;I louetheenor, 

I care not for theeXtfe, this is no world 
To play with mammet3,andtotilt with lips. 

We mull haue bloudy nofes,and crackt crown e?, 

^nd palle them currant too : gods me my horfe. 

What laid thou ,vi hat would ft thou haue with me? 

La. Do you not loue me/ do you not indeed? 

VV el doe not then? for ft nee you loue me not, 

1 will nor loue my felfe.Doeyou not loue me? 

Nay,tell me,if y ou fpeake in icaft,or no ? 

Hot. Come wilt thou fee me ride? 

Arid when 1 am a horfe-backe,! willfweare, 

I loue thee infinitly.Butharkeyou Kate, 

3 .muft not hauey ou henceforth, queftion me? 

Whither I go : nor reafon were about. 

Whither J muft,l muft : and to conclude, 

This euening muft I leaue you gentleiT^ 

1 know you wife, butyet no farther wife, 

Then Harry Tercyes wife. Conftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrecie, 

Mo Lady.clofer, for I will belecue. 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doeft not know* 

Andfofar will I ttuft thee, gentle Kate* 

La* flow, fo far? 
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Hot, Not an inch further .• but harke you Kate 
Whither I go,thither (hall you goe too: 

To day will 1 fet forward,to morrow you.* 

VVdl this content you Kate / 

La. It muftofforce. Exeunt. 

Enter Trince and ‘Toynes. 

rprince. A/Wf.prcthce come out of that fat roome, and lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Poynes, Where haft been sHaH? 

Pun. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft three or 
fourc-fcore Hogs-heads.l haue founded the very bafe firing 
of Humilitie.Sirra,! am fworne brother to a lealh of Drawers 
and can call them allby their Chriftiaa names, as Tom,Dtck^ 
and Francis : they take it already vpon their faluation, that 
though 1 be Pxinceo xfVales, yet 1 am the king of Carte fie, & 
tell me flatly,! am not proud lacks like Faifiaffe } bura Corin~ 
thian,nlad of mettalha good 8oy(by the Lord ii> they cal me) 
and when I am king of England ,1 fhall command al the good 
lads in Eaficheap. They call drinking deepe.dying Scarlet; & 
when you breath in your wat ing,they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude , 1 am fo good a proficient in one 
quarter of an hourc, that lean drinke with any Tinker in his 
owoelanguageduring mylife. i will tell thee Ned, thou hafl 
loft much honor, that thou wert not with me in this artion .* 
but fwcet iW^-.tofweeten which name of Ned, I giuc theethis 
pennittorth of Sugar , clapt euen now into my hand by an 
vnderskinker, one that neuerfpake other Englifla in his life, 
then 8. (hillings & 6.pence, icTou are welcome, with thisfhrill 
addition, Anon, anon fir , shore a pint ofRaftard tn the Halfe moon. 
orfo. But Ned, to driue away tune ti l Falfiaifeco'ne, 1 pre- 
thee doe thou ftand in fomeby-roomc, while I queftion my 
puny Drawer, to what end he gaue me the Sugar. & do neuer 
leauecalling Franc u, that his tale to memay be nothing t ut. 
Anon ftep afide,and He (hew thee aprefenc. 

Poines , Francis, 

Prince. T hou art perfect. 

Poines. Francis, 

Fran, ^non^non fir^looke down into thePomgranet, Ralfe* 

> ^ 2 Prince* 
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prince. Come hither Francis. 



Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. How long had thou toferu c, Francis* 

Francis. Forfooth fiue yeares,and as much as to 
Poines, Francis. N 

Francis. Anone } anone fir. 

Prince. Fiue yearcs-,berlady along leafe forthechincking 
of Pewter : But Francis , dared thou be Co valiant) as to play 
the coward with thy Indenture, and ihewita faire paireof 
hceles,and runne from it? 

Francis , O Lord fir, Ilebcfwornevponallthcbookesin 
England,! could find in my heart. 

P tines, Francis. Francis . Anone fir. 

*. Prince . How old art thou Francis l 

Francis . Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I (hall be 




! • 



Poines. Francis. • ' | 

Francis. Anone fir, pray you day ahttle,my Lord, 
prince. Nay but harkc you Francis , for the Sugar thou ^ 
gaueft me,t’was but a penny worth,wad not l 
Francis. O Lord, 1 would it had beene two. 

Prince, Iwillgiuetheeforitathoufandpound, askenaes 
when thou wilt, and thou Ihak haue it. 

Poines. Francis » Francis. Anon Anone. 

'Prince . Anon Franc isWo Francis, but to morrow Francis, 
or Francis, on thurfeday i or indeed Francis , when thou wilt s 
But Francis. 

Francis . My Lord, 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Leatherne Ierkin,Chridall but- f 
ton, Not-pated, Agat ring, Puke docking, Caddice garter, 
Smooth tongue, Spanilh pouch? 

Francis. Q Lord fir, who doyou meane ? 

Prince. Why then your Browne baftardeisyour onelie 
drinke; for looke you Francis, y our White canyalfe doublet I 
will fulley . In Barbary fir, it cannot come to (o much. . 

Francis. What fir; 'Poines. Francis. 

Prince. Away you rogue, doft thou not heare them calif j 
He ere they, both caU him , the Drawer 'fiands amazed, not 
knowing which way togoe. Enter Vintner . 

(7 i/iro 
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Vint. What.ftandd thou dill, aad heareftfuchacaHing? 
looke to the Ghedes within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe 
a dozen more,are at the dor e, fhall i let them in i 
prm. Let them alone awhile, Suhcn open the 6ott:Pomes. 
pomes. Anone, anone fir. Enter Pomes. 

<Pri*. Sirr a, Fa/Jlaffe and thered of the rheeues,arc ac the 

doore, fhall we be merry? . 

Poin* As merry as Crickets* my lad : but harke yee* what 
cunning match haue you made with this fed of the Drawer ; 

' come, what's the iiliief . r , 

Prin* I am now of al humors,that haue ihewed therniclucs 
humors, fince the old daies of good man Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefenc Twclue a cloke atmidnight, What s a 
clock tFrancis i 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

^ Prm. That euerthis fellow diould haue fewer words then 
aParret,& yet the fou ofa Woman.His indudry is vp daires 
anddowne daires,his eloquence the parcell ofa reckoning.I 
am not yet of P creep mind, the Hotjpur of the North, he that 
kils me fome 6 or 7. dozen of Scots at a breakfaft, wadies his 
hands, and layes to his wife. Fie vpon this quiet life, I wan t 
Yvorke.O my Iwcet Harry fayes (he! ho w many had thou kild 
to dayfGiue my Roan horfe adrench(fayes he)and anfwers, 
fome fourteene,an hour after: a trifle, a trifle , I prethee cal in 
Falftajfe, lie play Percy t and that damnde Brawne fhall play 
Dame Mortimer his wifc.2£«w,faies the drunkard:call in ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Faljlajfe. 

Poines. Welcome lackey where had thou beene! 

Falf. A plague ofall cowards I fay, and a vengeance too, 
marry & Amen: giuemeacupoffackboy. E’rcl lead this 
life long; 11c fow neathcr docks, & mend them,& foot them 
too. A plague of all cowards; Giuemeacup offaeke, rogue, is 
there no vertuc extant? 

Prm. Duift thou neuer fce7/>4»kiffe a difh of butter, pitti- 
full hearted Titant hat melted at the fweet tale of the Sun ! if 
thou didd,then behold that compound. 

D 1 Faljt. 
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fid's. QU rogue, here's Lime in this Sack too, there is nothin 
but rogery to befound in villanous man;yet a coward is 
then acup offack with lime in it. A villanous coward, p 0 J. e 
waies old lacks-, die when thou wilt, if manhood, goodma^ 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the eartn , then am - 
fhotten herringrtbere liues not $ good men vnhangd in £„ * 
land, and one of them is fat, and growesold 5 God helpeth" 
while, a bad world I fay ; 1 would 1 were a weauer.l could f,,,* ' 
Pfalmes,cr any thing. A plagueof all cowards, I fay fhij, Ug 
Vrinc . How now Wolfacke,wbat mutter you? 

Fd, AKingsSon? if I due not beat thee out ofthy Kino 

dome with a dagger of Lath, and driueall thy Subjects a to?c 

theelikea flockeof Wild-geefe, lie neuerwearchaire oumr 

face more, you Prince of IVdes. 1 j 

Prin. Why you horfon round man, what’s the matter!* 

Fd, Arcyou not a coward? anfwere me to that, and p mi 
there* r j 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me coward,bytli{ | 
Lord jleltab thee, ^ 

Ful, I call thee coward? jle fee thee damndc care I call thtft ) 

coward, but I would giue a thoufand pour d I cold run asfaft 

asthoucanft. You are ftraight enough in the flioulders,yoa 
care not who fees your backc: call you that backing of your *. 
iriends? a plague vpon fuch backing.* g ue me them thatwill ; ‘ 

race me, giue me a cup of fac k , I am a rogue if I drunk to day 

Pn. O villain^, thy hps are lcarce wip’d fince thou drunkft t 
‘Zli, one for that. He drinks, 

Aplagueofallcowars flillfay i, |f; 

Prin, What’s the matter? . 

Fd, What s the matttr? heerebee foureof vs, hauetancs 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Prtn. WhcreiS'it/tfo^.wheieis it? i 

Fdf. Whe eisit ? taken from vs it is .* a hundred vpon ^ 
p r ore fourc of vs. i %■ 

Prin. What, a hundred man f | ^ 

Fd, I am a ro|ue,it 1 ueare not a halfe fword,with a doze f 
of them two houres together. I hanefcaped by miracle, law 
eight times thiuft through the Poublet, four e through the 

^ ' hole,' 
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Hofe.my buckler cut through & through, my Sword hack t 
like a \\z\\d-fa\,eccejigMm. 1 nencr dt alt better fince i was a 
n , an, fil would not do, A plague of al cowards.kt them fpeak 
it they fpeak e more or lelle then truth, they are villaines, and 
the fonnes of darknefte. 

Gad, Speake firs,how was it ; 

Kofi . Wee fourofet vpon fome dozen. 

Fdfl. Sixteen e at leaf! , my Lord. 

Rofs. And bound them. 

Peto. No,no,thcy were not bound*. 

Fd. You rogue they were bound, euery man of them, or I 
am a lew elfe,an Ebrew 1 ew. 

%ofs. As we w ere lliaring.fome 6, cr y.frefhmen Cetvpo vs. 

Fd. And vnbound the rdf, and then come in the other. 

Prin. What fought ye with them all? 

Fd. \ 11 ? I know not wharyou call all : but if I foughtnot 
with fifty of them, I am ab.unch Radifh: if there were not 
two orthreeand fifty vpon poore old /^o^then am lnotwo 
leg'd creature. 

Pain. Pray God you haue not murthered Come ofthem* 

Fd. Nay that’s pdf praying for, 1 haue pepper’d two of 
them, Two 1 am Cure 1 hsue payed, tw o rogues in Buckrom 
futes; 1 tell thee what Hal, iff tel thee alie.fpit in my face;cal 
me HotfeJthou knowdtmy old word; here 1 lay, and thus I 
bore my point.-foure rogues in buccorom let driue at me. 

Prin. What,foure. ? thou laid ft but two, cuen now* 

Fd. Foure Hal, l told thee fourc* 

fiPoin. 1, 1; hefaid foure. 

Fd. Thele foure came all a front,& mainely thruft at mej . 
I made no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my 
Target, thus. 

Prin. Seuenjwhy there were but foure, euen now. 

Fd. In Buccorom. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buccorum fuites. 

Fd. Seuen,by thefe HiLsnir i am a villaine elfe. 

Prin. Prethee let h’m alonc,we fha.il haue more anon. 

Pdf, Doeft thou hears me Hal. . 

Prin, 1 and marks thee too, 
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Fa If. Do fo,for it is worth the liftning to,the(e nine in R,,„ ' 
krom,that 1 told thee ef. 

Prin, So, two more already. 

Fa/f. Their points being broken, 

Poines. Downe fell his hofe. 

iW.Began to giue me groundnut I followed me clofe.cam. 
in foot & hand,& with a thought, feuen of the elcuen J paid * i 
Trin.O raonftrouslelcuen bukrom men grown out oftwo> 
Fa/. But as the diuell wold haue it, three mif-begotte knaues ’ 
in Xi?W<*//greeen,came at my backe and let driue at me fori! 
was fo darke, /**/, that thou couldli notfee thy hand. * 

Trin. Tfaefe lyes are like the father that begets the* eroiTc 
as a moutaimopc palpable. Why thou day- braind guts,thou 
knotty-patedfoole,thou horfon obfeenegreafie tallowcatch 
Fa/. What?artthou mad? art thou mad? is not the truth tC 
truth ? e 

Prin. Why howcouldft thou know thefc men in JCedtS 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldli not fee thy hand » 

come tell vsyour reafon, What faift thou to this / 

Poines. Come your reafon lacke,your reafon. 

Fa/. VVhat,vpon compuliiov.? Zounds, and I were at the * 
itrappadojor ai the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue you areafon on compulfion ? if reafons 
were as plenty as blackberries, I would giue no man a reafon 
vpon compullion,I. 

Prin. He be no longer guiltieofthis fin.This fanguineco- 

ward,this bed-pretrer,chishorfe-back-brcaker,tbis huge hill 

fa/. Zbloud you ftaruling,you elfskin, you dried neatstong, 
bu!s-ptzzell,you ftock-filh : O for breath to vtter what is like 
t iee:y ou taylersyard,you lheath,you bowca(c,you vile flan* 
dmgtucke. f 

Pnw. A el, breath a while, and then to it agnine,& when thou 
halt tired thy felfein bafecoparifons,hear mefpeak bat thus. 
Pop. Mark <t,lacke. r 

Pnn. We two, fa w you foure> fet on foure& bound them,& 
were matters oftheir welth-marke now how aplaine talelhal 
putyou oownc: then did we two fet onycufoure,andvvitha 

word i 
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wotd, outfac’d you from yourprize, & haueit, yea, & can ihew 
it yoa here in the hotife : and Fa/p/ fe, you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quiekdexteriry, & roared formercy,and 
ftill run and roare,as cuer I heard Bul-calfe. Whata flaueart thou 
to hack thy fword as thou hafl done, & then fay it was in fight ? 
whattricke ? whatdeuice? what ftarting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open andapparant ihame ? 
pein. Come lets heare Iacfy, what tricke haft thou now ! 

Falf. By the Lord, I knew yee as well as hec that madeyee. 
Why heare you mymaifters, was it formee, to kill the Heire 
apparant? fhoiild I turnevpon the true Prince? VVffy, thou 
knoweft I am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inftincft,che Li- 
on will not touch the true Prince, inftin^l is a great matter. I 
was a CowarcL^n inftimft, I (hall thinks the better ot my felfe, 
and thee, dorf% ray lifejLforavaliantLion, and thou for a true 
Prince ; but, by the Lerd Lads, l am glad you hauethe money. 
Hoftetfc clap to thedoores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants, Lads, Bo^es, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good 
fellow (hip come to you. What, fliail we be merry ? ill all wee haue 
aPlay extempore? 

Prin. Content, and the argument fhall bce,thy running away. 

. Pal. A, no more ofthat Ha/, Si thouloueft me. Enter Hopp. 

He/. O lefu, my Lord the Prince ! 

Pnn. How now nly Lady thcHopp, what faift thou to me ? 

H>f. Marry, my L, there is a N oble man of the court, ardoore 
would fpeake with you : hefayes he comes from your father. 

Pnn. Giue him as much as will make h, .) a Roy all man , and. 
fend him backe againe to my mother* 

Fal. What manner of man is h-cf 

Hof. An old man. 

Pal. What dothgrauitieoutof his Bed at midnight? Shaft! 
giue him his aofwer ? 

Prin. Pretheedoe/ar^f. 

Fal. Fayth,and lie fend him packing. 

Pnn. Nowfirs: birlady you fought faire, fo did you Peto. Co 
did you you are Lyons to©, you ran away vpon infamd, 

you will not touch the true Piince, no fie. 

'Bar. Faith, I tan v\ hen J faw others runne* 

^ 'Prince, 
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' .p rit)eer Faith, tell me now in earneft, how came Faijlalfc, 

S ^ d /°WhyV h c lrackt itwith his Da §£ er > and faid he w6uld 

foeare truth out of England buthee would makeyai beleeueit 
was done in fight, and jfeifwaded v s todocthfehkc. * 

Car. Yea, and to tickle our p.ofes with fpcare-grafie, to make 
them bleed e, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fweareifwas the blood oftrueraen. 1 did that I did not.thisfca- 
uen yeare before, 1 bluflitto heare his monftrous detiifcs. 

‘pm.*G.villaine,thou Hole ft a tup of Sack* eightecne yeeres 
a o 0 and wert taken with the manner, and eueriince thou haft 
bluftit extempore, theu hadtt fire and (word on thy fide,and y et 
thou ranft away : what inftintf: hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My I-Oid , dec y ou fee thefe meteors r Abe you behold 
thefe exhalations ? 

Prin. I doe* 

Bar. What thinke you they portend ? . 

•prin Hot Liuers, and cold Purees. • 

Bar. Choler,my Lord? if rightly taken. 

Snterpalftalffe. 

Trm No, if rightly taken. Halter. Here comes k&nzlacke,hw 
Same* bare r boue. How now my fwectc creature of Bombaft, 
ihow long is’tago, lacks, fince thou faweft thiucowne Knee ? 

Pal. My owne Knee i when I was about thy y cares ( Hat) I 
was not an Eagles talent in the waft: Icould haue crept into a- 
ayAlderma 3 thu.aabe.ring: a plague of lighing and grfefe, it 
blowes a man vp like a bladder. T ker’s villanous new es abroad, 
here was fir lehn braby from your Father .• yourouft goctothe 
Court in the morntjig. The lame mad fellow of the North Percy, 
and he of Wales, that gaue Amatmmxhc Baftinado, and made 
Zucifer cuckold , and fworethe Dwell his ti tie liegeman vpoa 
the Crofle of a welch hocke ; what a plague call you him / 

Pom. O G/endower. 

pal. Owen, Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland, and the fprigbly Scot.of djjgflttW 
y . glajfe,that runnesa horle-backe vp a hill perpendic u lar. 

' Prin. Heethat rides athighfpeed, and. with a PiftoSikklesa 

Sparravv Hying. ' 
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palf. Youhauehitit. 

•Prime. So did he neuer the Sparrow. 

pat{. Well, that ralcall hath good mettall in him , he will not 

Prince. Why what a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fo fof 

running l ■ 

Palp. A horfe-backe (yecCuckoc) butoii footehee will not 

budge a foote. 

pnn. Yes Iad$,vpon inftin<Tt. 

palf .- 1 grant ye, vpon inftindl: well, heeis there too, and one 
tJPLordtike, and a thoufand blew Caps more, fvircejl eris ftolue 
away by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with the newes, 
you may buy Land now as cheapc as ftinckingMaekrcli. 

Pm. Then t’is like, if there come a hot Sunne, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold , wee (hall buy May den-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes, by the hundreds. 

Pal . By the Malle lad, thou (lift true, it is like wee fhall hauc 
good that way* But tell me plal, Art not thou horrible a- 

fearo ; rhoubeuigHeire apparent, could the world picke thee 
out three kick enemie-i attiri as 1 dvxt fond Dewglae, chatfpirit 
fery 'i a»d that deviLGl&naCtfr } Art . v thou not horrible aff aide’ 
dot h not thy blood oinfl af’tf } 

Prin. Not awhityfaith : I lacke fome of thy inftindft. 

Palf. Well, thou wilt be horrible chidde to morrow when 
thoucommeft to thy Father ; if thou doc loue mee, pradifean 
anfwere* 

Prince. Do thou ftand for my Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Pal. Shall I? content : this Chairefhalbc my State, this Dag- 
ger my Scepter, and this Cufhin my Crowne. 

Prin. T hy State is taken for a ioynd ftoole,thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, for apit- 
tifull bald Crowne* 

Fa/f. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite cut of thee, 
now (halt thoubemoued, Giuem e a cuppeof Sacketomake 
mine eyes looke reddc, thatitmavbc thought I haue wept: 
For I muftfpeake in paflion , and I will doe it in King Cambijcs 
yaiflej . 
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Fr'm. WelUicerewmylcgge. • 

TaI. And heere is myfpeech * (land afide Nobilitic. 

Ho. O lefu, this is excellent fport, yfaith. 

F«l. Weepe net fweet Queenc, for trickling tcares are vaine. 
Ho. O the father, how be holds his countenance? 

Fal, For Godf/akc Lords, conuey tny trui-Lull Quecne : 
Forteares do flop the floud-gates of her ties. 

Ho. O Idu , heedoth it as like oaeofthefe harlotry Players, 
as eucr 1 fee. 

Fal, Peace good Pint-pot,peace good tickle braine. 

Harry i I doe notoneiyn aruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo, how thou art accompanyed ; For though the Cammo- 
mile, the mot e it is troden, the falter it gr owes; yet youth, the 
more it is walled, the looner it weares •* thou art my fonne,I haue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion; but chiefly, avd- 
lanous tricke of thineeyc , and afoolilh hanging ofthy ncathcr 
lip, that doth .warrant me. If then thou be fo-.irf to me,herelieth 
the poynt; why, being fonne to me, art thou fo pointed iu^/hall 
the bleilcd fonne of heauennr oue a micher,and eate Bj^rk cher- 
ries? a queftion not td'Ssr of'Brfgtarui 

a thiefe, and take purfes? aqurfifiO 

Harry, which thou hall often h?a»dpt, ana Uwkitawne to ma- 
ny in our Land, by the name of Pitch;tnis Firth fas ancient wri- 
ters doe report)doth defile? fo doth thecompany thou keepell ; 
For Harry, now I doe notfpeake to thee in drinke, but in teares,. 
notinpleafure, but in paflion ; not in words onely, but in woes, 
alfo : and yet there is a verruous man, whom 1 haue often noted 
in thy company,but Ikno.w not his name* 

Prince. What manner ofman,andit like your Maiellic? 

Fal , A goodly portly man y faith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look, a pleafingeie, and amoft noble cariage,and as 1 think, 
his age Ionic fifty, orbiiiady, incliningtothreelcore, 9 nd now 
I remember me,his name is man flionld be lewd- 

ly giuen,he deceiues me. For Har?y. I fee vernie in bis lookes; it 
. then the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the tret, 
then peremptorily 1 fpcake it there is vertue In that Falftatffc, 
him keepe with, the reft banifh ; and tell me now, thou naughty 
wletjtcl.l me,wherchall thou.beeothls month? 

Prince, 

— 
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prince. Doll thou fpeakelike a King ? doe thou ffandfor me, 

dile play my father. 

fal. V< pofeme, if thou doll it balfefo grauely, fo maiellical- 
i both in w ord and mitter, hang me vp by the hcelcs for a Rab- 
bet-fucker, or a JPoulters hare* 
prince Well, heere I am fer. 

Faif And heere i Hand, iudge my maifters. 
fnr, r e. Now Harry, whence come you ? 

'pal/. Mynoble Lord, from Eaft cheap e. 

Prince. The complaints I beare of thee, are grieuous. 

Palf. Zb’-oud my Lord, they are falfc : nay, 11c tickle y ee for a 

^prnce. Sweareft thou,vngracious boy? henceforth nerelook 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a Dt- 
liell haunts thee in the likeneflfe of a fat old man, a tuune of man 
isthy companion w hy doll thou conuerfe with thattrunkcof 
humors, that boulting-hutch of bea(llinclle,that fwolne parcell ; 
of Dropfies, that hugebombard of Sack e, that ftuflt Cloke-bag 
of guttes, that rolled Manning tree Oxe with the pudding in 
his belly, that reuerent Vice, that gray Iniquitie,that father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yearcs: whercini*he good,butto tafte Sacke 
and drinke it? wherein neate and cleanly,buttocaruea Capon 
and eate it ? w herein cunning, but in Craft ? w hcreincraftie,but 
in Villanie? wherein villanous, but in all things? wherein wor- 
thy, but m ncthing? 

Fal{. I would your Grace would take mee w ith you . whom 
meanes your Grace ? *>• .- 

Prince. That v ilianous abhomi nuble mill eader of youth, Fal- 
fiatffe, that old white-bearded Sathan, 

Fat, My Lord, the man I know. P rln. I know thou doll , 

Fal. But to fay, i know more harme in him then in my xelfes 
were tofay more then I know; that he isold ( the more the pit- 
tie)his white haires do witnefle it : but that he is (fauing your re^ 
uerence) a whoremafter, that I vtterly deny : if Sacke and Sugar 
be a fault, God helps the wicked ; if to be old and merry.be a 
finne, then many an old Hoftthatlkncw, is damn’d : if to bee 
fatte,betobehated , then Pharaohs leaqek-'ine at c to beloued? 
•No, my good Lord, banifh Veto, bcsv.Wh Bardoi, banifh Fames; but 
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for fwcct lack? Falfialffe, kind Iaeke Falfialffe, tru alack? Falfi A m ( 
valiant lack? Falfialffe, and therefore more valiant, being as h e j 
is old lack? Falfialffe, banilhnot him thy Harries company bj. 
nifli not him thy Harries company 5 banilh plumpe lack? , and 
banifhallthe world. 

c Prin. I doe, I will, Enter Bar doll running. 

Bar . O, my Lord, my Lord, theSheriefe, with a mod mon- 
ftrous Watch is at the dore. 

Fal. Outyourogue, play out the Play ; I haue much to fay 
in the behafteof thu Falfialffe. 

Enter the Plofiejfe. 

Hof. O Iefu, my Lord, my Lord ! 

Falf. Heigh, heigh, the diuell rides vpona Fiddle-fticicf, 
what's the matter; 

Hof. The Sherife and all the Watch are at the dore , they are 
come to fearch theHoufe, /hail I let them in l 
Falf. Doit thou heare f neuercallatrue peeceofGolda 
Counterfeit, thou art eiTentialiy made,withoutieeming(o. 
Prince. And thou a naturall Coward, ,v\ ithout inllinbt. 

Falf. I deny your Maior ; if you will deny the Sherife, fo, if 
not, let him enter, If I become not a Cart as v el as another nran/i 
a plague on my bringing vp : I hope l (hall as i'oone be ftrangled 
with a Halter as an other. 

Prince. Goe hide thee behinde the Arras, therett walkevpa. 
boue. Now my Matters, for a true Face and good Conicience, 
Falf. Both which I haue had; bur their date is out, and ther e> 
fore He hide me. 

Vein. Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

Vrin. Now maifter Sherife, what is your v\ ill with me; 

S far. Firtt, pardon me my Lord. A hue and cry hath followed 
certainc men vntothis heufe. 

Prince. What men? 

Sher. One of them is well kno.wne,my gracious Lord,a groite 
fit man.” 

far. As fat as Butter. I 

• Prin. ThemanJ do aifureyou is not heere, 

For 1 my felfe at this time haue employed him : 

“ * 



~~ Henry the Fourth . 

And Sheiife, I will ingage my word to thee, 
r i wtiil by to morrow dinner time, 

Send him to anfwere thee or any man, 

IS 7 For airy thing he (ball be charg’d withall, 

| And fo let me intreate you leauc the houfe. 

1 Sher. I will my Lord, there are two Gentlemen 
j , jjaue in this robbery loft 300. markes. 

P rince. It may be io : if he haue rob’d thefemen, 

I jhalbe anfwerable • and fo farewell. 

> „ sher. Good night,my noble Lord, 

r pm. I thinke it is good morrow, is it not l 

Sher. Indeed my Lord, I thinke it be two a clocke. Exit. 

Prince « ThisoylyrafcallisknowncaswellasPoules : gocall 
. him forth • 

Pf to. FEfialffe? faftatteepc behinde the Arras, andfiaorting 
ljkeahorfe. 

Pm Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets, 

L Hefearcheth his pockets, and findeth certawe papers,, 

Prince. What haft thou found ? 

; Veto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

. Prince . Lets fee what be they : reade them. 

Item a Capon ii.s.ii. d. 

Itemfawce iiii.d. 

Item, Sacke, two gallons, v.s.viii.d. 

Item AnchouesaudSackcafter Supper. ii.s.vi.d. 

Item bread. - ob. 

0 monftrous, but one halfe peniworth of bread to this intole- 
rable deale of Sacke. what there is elfc,kcepeclofe, weele reade 
it at more aduantage .-there let him fleep till day; lie to the court 
in the morning. We mutt all to the warres,and thy place Ihalbe 
honourable. He procure this fat rogue a charge of foote , and I 
know his death will be a match of twelue fcore; the money ihall 
r be payed backc againe with aduantage : be with mcc betimes in 
[ ‘ the morning, and io good morrow Peto. 

>/ Veto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt. 

Enter Iletfpur, y/orccficr, Lord Mortimer 
Ovsen Glendmer. 

Mor. Thefepromifes are faire,the partiesfure, 
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^Sdbur induction full of profperous hope. 

H<?t Lord Mortimer, and coohn qlendower , wtl you fit dow ne i 
And vncie fVorcefler, a plague vpon it, I haue forgot the Map, ' 
Glen. No,heerc it is; fit coohn Percy , fit good coohn Hotfa 
for by that name , as often as Lancafhr doth peake of you , hi, 
cheeke lookes pale, and with a riling hgh hee wiiheth y 0U|ll 

Hat, And you in Hell, as oft as.heehearcs Own G/enJk tt 

fpokc of# . , . 

j, Glen. I cannot blame him ; atmynatiuitie, 

The front of Heauen was full of firie fhapes, 

Of burning Crcilets t and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d like aCowapd. 

Hot, Why fo it would haue done at the fame loa ton, if yout 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your felfe had neucr beer; 

borne. • 

Glen, I fay, the Earth did fliake when I was borne. 

Hot, And I fay, the Earth was not of my minde, 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you, it fhooke. 

Glen, The Heauens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble, 
Hot, Oh , then the Earth fhooke to fee the Heauens on fire 

And not in fearcof yourNatiuitie : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions, andtheteeming Earth, 

Is with a kinde of Collicke pincht and vext, 

By the imprifoningofvnruly Winde 
Wit bin her wombe, which for inlargement firming, 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and topics downe 

Steeples, and moire-groWneTowers. Atyour Birth 

Oui Grandam Earth, hauingthis tkftemperatute, 

In pafiion fhooke. 

glen. Goofin, ofmany men 
I doe not bcarethcfecrofiiiigs : giue meleaue 
To tell you once againe, that at my Birth, 

The front of Heauen was full of fierie fhapes. 

The Goats ranne from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Were Grange !y clamorous to the frighted Fields, 
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Henry the Fourth . 

Thefefignes haue markt me extraordinary, 

• And all tnecourfcs of my life doe fhew, 

I am not in the roll of common men; 

Where is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, 
ThatchidestheBanks of England, Scotland, andPTales, 
Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace mein the tedious wayes of tsfrt, 
d hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot, I thinke there’s no man fpcaks better Weljh t 
lie to dinner, . 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy, you will make him mad. 
glen. I can call Spirits from the yafty deepe. 

Hot. VVhy,focan 1, or iocan any man.* 

But will they come.whenyou do call for them? 

#/<?». Why, I can teach thee coofen,to command thcDiuel 
Hot. And I can teachthee coofen to fliamc the Diuell, 

By telling truth. T ell truth,and ihamc the Bfuell. 

Ifthou haue power to raife him, bring him hither, 
exfhd He befwornc,I haue power to fbame him hence. 

Oh while you iiue>tell truth^and fhame the Diuell. 

'.Mor. C©me,come no more of this vnprofi table chat. 
Glen. Three times hath Henry BitiUngbrookg made head ' 
e^gainft my power, thrice from the bankes otWye, 

^na Sandy bottom’d Seneme haue I fent him 
Boones nome, and weather-beaten backe. 

t T , he ^ rch -<b*con hath deuided it 

mTrent, and Seucrne hitherto, 

.BySouth a n dEaft,is to m yp a r ta(ffg nde; 

TL° en Gle »do»cr: and deare coo fe, to you 
rile remnant Northward, lying off from2“mv. 
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e^/nd our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Which beingfealed interchangeably, 

('{xfbufincs that this nightmay execute.-; 

Tomorrow cooknT erej you and 1 • 

csfnd my good Lord of W orcejler w ill fc oil* 

To meet your father and the Scottifti power. 

As is appointed vs a t, Shrewsbury . 

My father Glendorver is not ready yet. 

Nor fliallwc need his hclpe thefefourcteene daiesj 
Within that fpacc,you may haue drawne together 

Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen, 

Glen, A Ihdrter time fhall fend me to you Lords, 

And in my condudthall your Ladies come, 

From whome you nowmuft fteale and take no lease, 

For there will be a world ofwater (lied, 

Vponthe partingofyour wiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinks my moity North from Burton heere 
In quantity equals not one ofyours .* 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 
cuts me from the belt of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moone,a monftreus fcantle out; 

He haue the currant in this place damnd vp. 

And here thefsnugand filuer T rent (hall run, 

Ina new channell, faire and euenly, 

It (haU not wind withfucha deepe indent 
To rob me offo richa bottomc here. • 

‘ Glen , Not wind? it lhall,ifcmuft,you fee it doth. 

Mor* Yea, but marke how he beares his courfe,& runt me 
yp, with like ad uantage on theotherfide, gelding the oppoied 
continent, as much,ason the other fide it takes from you, 
mr. Yea, but alittle charge will trench him here, 

And on this Nortbfide,win this cape of land 

And then he runs ftraight and euen. 

Hot. lie haue it fo,a little charge will do it. 

Glen. Iienothaueitaltred. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Glen. No, nor you (hallnot. 

Hot* Who (hall fay me nay? 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Henry IV. Part 1 (STC 22285 ) LONDON, 162 : 



Henry the Fourth 

Glen. Why, that will I. * 

Hot, Let me not vnderft and you then, fpeak it in Welfc. 
Glen, 1 can fpeake Sngltjb Lord, as well as you, 

For I was traind vp in the Englsfh Court, 

Where, being butyong,I framed to theHarpe 
Many an Engtiffi djttie,louely well, r 

And gauc tue tonguea helpefull ornament; 

A vertue that was neuer feene in you* 

• Hot. Marry.andl am glad ofit with all my heart 
I had rather be a kitten and cry mew, * 

Then oneof thefe lame miter ballet-mongers; 

I had rather heare a brafen caniticke turnd. 

Or a dry w hecle grate on the axele-tree. 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge,’ 

_ Nothing fo much as miniing Poetry.* 6 

" T’islike the fbrc’tgate of aihuffling nag. 

Glen. Comeyou (hall haue Trent turhd. 

Hot. I doe not care.He giue thrice fo much land 
Lp any well deferuing friend : 

But intheway ofbargaine, marke yeme; 

liecauill on the ninth part of ahaire. 

Are the indentures drawne? (hall we begone? 

Breake with your wiues,ofyour departure hence. 

Jam afraid my daughter will run mad, 
b° much fhe dotetli on her Mortimer, Exb 

Mor. Fie,cofen Percy, how you croffe my father. * 

m£'J \ Cann0t c J“ fc ’ fGmcticne heangers me 
/)f th ! In 8 me of the Moldwarp and the Ant, 
Ofthedreamer^^andbi, Prophecies; 

And, of a dragon and a finldfe filh, 

^coSchm! d r Gr ‘ ffin ’f nd a mou,ten Rauen, 

^ ours rn t* le of Sk ^ble ikamble ftuffe. 

He held ZSr m l faith ‘ 1 tel1 wh *. 
iurecLnn- n,ght ’ at lea Mi«c houres, 
v • rwk °n»ng vp the feuerall diucl* names* 
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A hat were his Lackies : I cried hum.and well, go to, 
But markt him not a word jO, he is as tedious 
Asa tyred Horfc,arayling Wife, 

Worfe then a fmokie Houfe. 1 had rather hue 
With Cheefe and Garlike in a Windmill farre. 
Then feed on cates, and haue him talke to me, 

In any Summer-houfe in Chriltendome. 

Mar. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 



Exceeding well read and profited 

In drange concealements,v aliant as a Lion, 

And wondrous atf able,and as bountifull 
As Mines of India: (hall I tcllyou,Coofen, 

He holds your temper in a high refpedt, 

And curbs himfelfe,euen of his naturall fcope. 

When you come erode his humor/aith he docs .• 

I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as y ou haue done, 

Without the tad ofdanger and reproofc 
But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreat you, <*, 

Wor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfull blame,, 
^ndfinceyourcomminghither.haue done enough ^ 

To put him quite befides his patience; 

You mud ueedslearne, Lord, to amend this fault. 

Though fometimes it (hew greatneffe, courage, blood,. 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you ; 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harlh rage, 

Defed of manners, want of gouernement. 

Pride, hautineffe, opinion, and difdaine; 

Thelead of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts,and leaues behind a dainc 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

Hot. Well,Iamfchoold,Good-imnners beyourfpeed,/ 
Heere come ourwiues,and let vs take our leaues. 

Enter giendowery with the Ladies. 

Oiler. This is the deadly fpight that angers me. 

My Wife can fpeake.no Englifk^ I no Welfh. 

<Ql«n, My Daughter w?epes,fhceb not part with you, t 
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Sheekbeafouldier too, Ihecleto thewarres, 

Mor. Good father tell her, that (he, and my Aunt Percy, 
Shall follow in yourcondudfpeedily. 

Ghndwer /peaces te her tn welfh , and fie anfveerts 
him in the fame* 
glen. Sheisdefperatheere, 

A peeuiili felfe-wil’d harlotry , one that no perfwafion call do 
good vpon. 

The Lady jpeakes in Welfh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy look es, that pretty welfh, 

Which thou powred downe from thefefwellingheauens,. 

I am too perfedl in,and but for fhame 
Infuch a parley ihould I anfwerethec. 

The Lady againe in Welfh. 

(Mor. I vnderdand thy killes, and thou mine. 

And thats a feeling deputation : 

But I will neucr be a truant loue, 

Tilll haue learn’d thy language,for thy tongue 
Makes Welfh asfweets as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a farre Quecne in a Summers bowre. 

With rauiihing diuifion to her lute* 

Glen. Nay.if thou melt, then will ihe runne mad. 

The Lady fpeakes againe in Welfh, 

Mor, 0,1 am ingnorance it felfe in this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton ruiheslay you downe,- 
And red your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And ihe will fing the fong that pkafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of flcepe*_ 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinede. 

Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fieepe , 

As isthedifferencebetwixt day andnight. 

The hourebeforc the heauenly harued teeme ♦ 

Begins his golden progrclfe in the Ead. 

Mor. With all my heart He fitand heareher fing, 

2y that time will our bookel thinke be drawire. 

Glen. Do fo,and thole Muiitions that ihall play to you, 
Hang in thesyre athonland Leagues from thence. 

And firaightthey ihall be here, fit and attent. 
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~ Come jSTrf^thou art perfect in lying downe, 

Come,quicke,quicke,that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, ye giddy goofe. 

The CMujickf playes. 

Hot. Now I perceiuc the diuell vndcrftands VFclJh, 

And tie no maruell he is fo humorous, 

Biriady he is a good muiition. 

Lady. Then wouldyou be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors: 

Lie ftillye thiefe,and heare the Lady Gngin Wcljh. 

Hot, IhadratherhearcA^,my breech howlein/r/#. 

La. Would’ it haue thy head broken? 

Hot, No. 

La. Thenbefiill. * 

Hot . Neither, t’is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot, To the M'efh Ladies bed. 

La, What's that? 

Hot. Peace, Hidings. 

Heere the Lady fugs a welfb (oh£. 

Hot, Come, He haue your long too. 

La. Not minein goodfooth. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh?Hart you fweare like acorn* 
fitmakers wife, not you in good Tooth, &as true aslliue,and 
as God ihall mend rae,and as fure as day.* 
e^nd giueft fuch Tarcenetfurcty for thyothes. 

As ifthou neucrwalkft further then Finsbury t 
Swcare me Kate, like a Ladie as thou art, 

A good mouth filling oath,and leaue infootb, L 

^nd fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluct gards ; and Sunday-Cittizens. 

Come,fjng. 

La. Iwillnotfing. | 

Hof. Tis the next way toturnetayler,or bered-brefl teachef 
and the indentures bedrawne,jle away within thefc ».hours, 
and fo come in when ye will. Exit. 

Glen, Come, come, Lord miertimey } yQ\i are fl©W, 

M Hot Lord P srej is on fire to goe. 

By 
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c y thi* our Booke is drawne,weele but fcalc, 

4nd then to horfe immediately. 

Mor. With all my heart. 

Enter the King, Vrinee of Wales t and other. 

| Q„g, Lords, giue vsle^ue,the Prince of Wa/et , and I, 
jvlult haue Tome priuate conference, but be ncere at hand, 
for we ihall prefently haue need of you. Efttmt Lords. 

1 know not whether God will haue it fo, 

, forfome difpleafingferuice I haue done, 

TJiatin hisfecret doome,outofmyblood, 

Hcc’le breed reuengement and afeourgafornae: 

But thou doll in the palfages oflife, 

Make me beleeue,that thou art onely mark’t 
’ For the hot vengeance, and the rod of Hcauen, 
Topunilhmymittrcadings Tell me elf* 

1 Could fuch inordinate and lowi defires. 

Such poore.fuch bare,fuch lewd,fuch mcane attempts. 

Such barren pleafures,rudefocietie. 

As thou art matcht v\ithall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood. 

And hold their leuell with thy Princely heart? 

' P rin. So pleafe your Maieftie, I would 1 could 
Quit all offences with as cleareexcufc. 

As well as I am doubtlelTe lean purge 
Myfelfeof many I am charg’d withall: 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, { 

As in reproofe of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the earc ofgreatnesneedsmuff heare 
By fmilingPick-thankes-and bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for fomc things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,and irregular. 

Find pardon on my truefubmiffion. 

King, God pardon thee, yetlet me wonder Harry^ 

At thy affe(5hons,which doe hold awing 
Quite from the Bight of all thy anceftors: 

Thy place in Counfell thou haft rudely loft. 

Which by thy yonger Brother is fupplidej 
^nd art almoft an alien to the hearts 

*/_ of 
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OFall the Court and Princes of my bloud, 

The hope and expeftaion of thy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of euery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall: 

Had Ifo lauilh of my preknee beene, 

So common hackneid in the eiesofmen, 

So ftaleand cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne 
Had ftillkept loyall to poilelfion. 

And left me in reputeles banilhment. , 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldome feene, 1 could not ftir 
But like a Comet I was wondred at. 

That men would tell their Children, This is he : 
Others would fay,where,which 'xsTSulUngbroeke : 
And then I ftoleallcurtefie from heauen, 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humilitie. 

That I did pluckc allegiance from mens harts: 
Loudflioutes and falutations from their mouthes 
Euen in the prefence ofthe crowned King. 

Thus Idid keepe my perfon frelh and new. 

My prefencelike a robe pontifical!, 
Ne’refeene,but wondred at,andfo my ftate 
Seldome,but fumptuous, ihewed like a feaft 
And wan by rarenes fuch folemmty. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe. 
With fhaltow iefters,and rafh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, cardedhis ftate, 
Mingled his royalty with Carping foolesj 
Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes, 
And gaue his countenance againft his name. 

To laugh at gy bingBoycs.and ftand the pulh 
Of euery beardles vainecomparatiue 
Grew a compan ion to the common ftreets, 

' Enforc’t himfelfe to popularity, 

That being daily (wallowed by mens eyes. 

They furfetted with hony, and began to loath 
Thetaft offwetnes,yvhereofalittle. 
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Mow then a little, is by much too much* 

So when he had occafion to be feene. 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with community, 

Afford no extraordinarie gaze* 

Such as is bent onfun-likeMaiefty, 

When it (hines feldotne in admiring eyes, 

But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids dotme 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afped 
As cloudy men vfe to doe to their aduerfaries. 
Being with his prefence, glutted, gorgde, and full. 
And in that very line, Harry ftandeft thou, 

For, thou haft loft thy Princely priuiledge, 
vtith vile participation, Not an eye 
But is aweary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee mere. 
Which now doth that I would not haue it done. 
Make blind it felfe with foolifh tendernefle* 

‘Pritt. I fhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord 
more my felfe. King. For all the world 
As thou art to this howre, was Richardt hen. 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpttrgh , 

And cuen as I was then, is Percy now: 

Now by my feepter and my foule to boote. 

He hath more worthy intcreft to the ftate. 

Then thou, the fhadow offuccefllon, 

For of no right nor colour like to right* 

Hedoth fillfieldcs with Harnes in the Realme, 

A T ^ cad a 8 ainft £ ^ e Lyons armed Iawes, 

And being no more indebt to y eares, then thou 
eadlt ancient Lords, and reuerent Bifliops on, 
w l oody battels, and to brufing armes, 
whatneuer dying honor hath he got, 
vlk r rcnowue d powglas? whofe high deedes, 

HnU r h ~ 0tit ^!! rfions and £ reat name in Armes, 
olds from all Souldiers.chiefe majority, 

nd military title capitall* 
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Through all the kingdom.. that acknowledge Child, 

Thnee hath the M*» m fwathmg clothet, 

This infant warriour, in his enterpriles, 

Pifcomfited great D owglas, tane him once. 

Enlarged him.and madeafnend of him, 

To fid the mouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And (hake the peace and fafety ofour throne. 

And whatfay you to this > Tercy, Northumberland, 

The Archbifhops Grace of Y orke, DorvgJas, Mortimer ,, 

Capitulate againft vs, andarevp. 

But* wherefore do I tell thele newe.s to thee . 

Why, Harry do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my neer’ft and deereft enemy 
That thou art like enough through v atiall f eare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of fpleene. 

To fight againft me vnder Per eyes pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtfie at his f rownes, 

To (hew how much thou art degenerate. 

TV;#. Doe not thinkefo, you (hall not finde it (o. 

And God forgiuerhem, that fo much hauefwayde 
Your Maicfties good thoughts away from me : 

I will redeeme alithis on Percyes head ; 

And in t he clofing of fome glorious day 
Be bould to tell you that I am yourfonne, 

When 1 will weareagarment allofbloud, 

And ftaine my fauours in a bloudy roaske, 

Which waftit away, (hall (coure my (hame with it* 

And that (hall be the day, when ere it lights 
That thisfame child of honour and renowne, 

This gallant Hetjpur, this all-prayfed knight. 

And your vnthought of Harry chance to meet* . 

For euery honor fittingon hishelme. 

Would they were multitudes, and one my head 
Mylhameredoublcd. Forthetimewillcomc 
That I (hall make this Northerne youth exchange 
Hisglorious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Fa&or, good my Lord 
To ehgrolTe my glorious deeds on my behalfe. ^ 








Henry the Fourth 

And 1 will call him to fo ftn a account. 

That he (hall render euery glory vp, 

Yea, euen the flighted worlhip of his time. 

Or I will teare the reckoning from his heart# 

This in the name of God I promife here. 

The which if he be pleafd I (hall performe 
I do befeech y our Maieftie may falue, 

The long growne woundes of my intemperance f 
df not, the end of life cancels all bands. 

And I will die an hundred thoufands deaths, 

Ere breake the fmallcft parcell of this vow. 

Ring. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou lhalt haue charge, and fouar aine truft herein* 

How now good "Blunt ! thy lookes are full of (peed. 

Enter Blunt . 

Blunt. So hath the buifines that I come tofpeake of 
Lord LMortmer of Scotlandhath fent ward, 

That DowgUs and the Enghjh rebels met. 

The eleuenth of this moneth,at Shrewburie * 

A mighty and a fearefuil head they are, 

(Ifpromifes be kept on euery hand) 

As euer offered fouleplay in a (fate. 

King* The Earle oitVefimcrlandki fourth to day. 

With him my foone Lord lohn of Lancofier , 

For this aduertifement is fine dayes old, 

On wednefday nexrBmythou Ihaltfet forward : 

On T hurfday, we our (clues will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth, and Harry you (hail march 
Throug Gfocefter fhtre, by which account 
Our buifines valued fometwelue dayes hence 
Our general! forces at Bridgenorth (hall meete. 

Our hands are full of buifines. letsaway, 

Aduantage feedes him fat, while men delay. Exeunt, 

Enter FalHaljfe and BardoR . , 

Bar dell , am 1 not fallen away vilely fince thislaft afti'cn ? 
oelnothate? doe I not dwindle? why my skin hangs about 
me 'e an old Ladies loofegow ne. I am withered iike an old© 
*pp e lohn. W ell, iie repent .and that fodainely, while 1 am i n 
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forae liking, I Aiall be out of heart fliortly 3 & thcnl fhall haue no 
ftreneth to repent. And I hauenot forgotten \vhatthemfid tof 
a Church is made of, I am a Pepper corne, a brewers horfe, t h e 
infideofaChurch. Company, villanous company hath bcen« 

1 thefpoyleofmc. 

Bar. Sir Iohn, you are fo fretfull,you cannot line long. 

Pal. Why there is itj come, fmg me a bawdy .Song, make me 
merry: I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a Gentleman need to bee, 
vertuous enough , (wore little', died not abouefeauen times a 

weeke, went toBawdyhoufenotaboueonceinaquartcrofan 

home , paide money that I borrowed tht*c or foure times, liued 
well, and in good compatfe : and now I liuc out of all order, out 
ofcompatle. 

Bax. Why, you are fo fatte, Sir John, that you mult needesbc 
out of all compaire: out of allreafonable compaife. Sir John. 

Pal. Doc thou amend thy face,& He amend my life thou ait 
our Adrairall, thou beareft the Lanterne in the Poope,but t’isin 
itlie Nofe of thee.thou art theKingof the burninglampc. 

Bar. Why Sir John, my face does you no harme. 

Pal. No, lie be fworne, 1 make as good vfe of it, as many* ’ 
man doth of a Deaths head, ora memento mort, I neucrleethjK 
faccbutlthinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued inPurplet 
for there he is in his Robes burning, burning. If thou wert any 
way giue to vertue, I would Iwcare by thy face : my oath fhould 
bt,Bj this fre,that'sGods -4«^<?/:But thou art altogether giue ouer ; 
and wert indeede, but For the light in thy face, the Sunne ofvt- 
ter darkenetTe. VVhen thourunft vp Gads-hill inthenight,to 
catch my Horfe,ifI did not thinke that thou hadft been an lgm 
fatms, or a bal of wild-fire there’s no purchafe in Money.O thou 
art a perpetuall T ryumph,and eucrlafting Bone-fire-light, thou 
haft faued meathoufand Markesin Linkes and Torches, walk* 
ingwith thee in the night betwixt Tauerne & Tauerne ; But the 
Sackethat thou haft drunkc me,would haue bought me Lights 
as good cheape,as the deareft Chandlers in Europe. I haue main- 
tained that Salamander ©f yours,with fire, any time this two and 
thirtieyeares : God reward me for it. 

Ban Zloud, I would my face were in your belly. 

Pal, Godamercy,fo fhould I be fare to be heart- burnd. 
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u w now, dame Tartlet the Hen, haue you enquired 
flow n° w » p Q ck et ? Enter hofi. 

Jvhy sir /<?&#, what do you thinke, Sir Johnl do you think 
,Sfpe thecucs in my houfe, 1 haue fearcht, I haue enqu.red, o 
! \ my husband, man by man, boy by boy, truant by feruant . 
^he ti°ht of a haire was neucr loft in my houfe before. 

iW Ye lie Hoftcfte, Bardol was fhau’d, and loft many a haire : 
and He be fworne my Pocket was pickt : goe to, you area wo- 

Who 1/ 1 defie thee : Gods light , I was neuer cald fo in 

mine own? houfe before. 
iW. Goe to, I know you well enough. f 

Uof No. Sir Iohtt, you doe not know me, *S> Iohpyl knowyoa 
. 1 you owcnic uiuiic_x siriohn^ esc now you picke a quar- 

rdl to beguile me of it: I bought you a dozen of Shirtes to your 

b M Doulas, filthy Doulas : I haue giuen them away to Bakers 
_ in J, they haue made Boulters of them. 

H^Now as I am a true woman,Holiand of vii|- s. an ell : you 
owe money heere befides, Sir Iolm, for your diet, and by drink- 
ings, and mony lent you,xxiiij. pound. 

Pal. He had his part of it, let him pay. 

Hof. He? alas he is poore, he hath nothing. 
pal How t poore i looke vpon his face : What callyou rich t 
let them coine hisNofc, let them coine hischeekcsllenotpay 
a denver ; what, will you make a younker of me i ihafll not take 
mine eafe in mine Inne, but 1 IbaU haue my pocket pickt ? I haue 
loft afeale Ring ofmy Grandfathers worth fortie maike. 

Hof, O Iefu, 1 haue heard the Prince tell him, 1 know not how 

oft, that that Ring was Copper. 

pal.Howi the Prince is a Iatke>a fneak-cup : Zbloud andhec 
were hsxe,l would cudgel him like a Dog, if he would lay lo. 
Enter the Prince marching, and Falttalffe meets hm 
play ing on his Trmehion Itkea Ftfe. 

Pd. How now Lad, is the wind in that dooreyfaith,. 

Mu ft we all march 5 

Bar. Yea, two and two ; Newgate fafnion, 

Hof. My Lord, I pray you heare me . 
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Prin. What faift thou, Mlftris quickly ? how dow thy husband/ 
I loue him well, he is an honeil man. 

Hoft. Good my Lord heare me. 

Fal. Prethee let her alone and lift to me. 

Prin, Whatfaitt tliou lacke i 

Fal. The other night I fell a fleepe here behind, the Arras, & 
had my pocket pickc, thishoufe is turnde bawdy-houfc , th e y 
pick e pockets. 3 

c prin. what didft thou loofe,/*^ ? 

Falf, Wilt thou beleeue me, Hal ? three or foure bonds offer, 
ty pounds a peece, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 

Prin. A trifle, fome eight penny matter, 

r So I raid him my Lord, and I laid, I heard your Grice 
lay io and my Lord he ipeatc.es uiot' vnely or you, 

mouth d man, as he is, andlaid, he would cudgellyou, 
jrrin. What he did not ? 

Hoft, Ther'sneitherfaith, truth, nor womanhood in meelfe. 
Fa/. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ttued Prune ; nor no 
moretruth in thee, then in a drawne Foxt and for Womanhood, 
Mayd-martan may be theDeputies wife ofthe ward to thee,Goe 
you thing, goe. 

Hoft. Say, what thing, what thing ? 

Fal. What thing ? why, athingtothankcGodou, 

Hoft, I am no thing to thanke God on, 1 would thou fhotfldft 
know it ? I am an honeft mans wife, and letting thy Knight-hood 
allde, thou art a knaue to call me fa* 

Fal. Settingthy Woman-hood aflde, thouartabeafl, tofay 
otherwile. 

Hoft. Sty, what bead, thou knaue thou? 

Fal. What bead? why an Otter. 

Prin. An Otter, Sir John /why an Otter? 

Fal, Why? (hee s neither fiili norfledis a man knowes not 
where to haue her. 

Hoft, Thou artan vniud man infaying fo ; thou, or any man 
knones where to haue me, tbouknauetbhu. 

Piy»' Thou layfttrueH*/?^, and hee (launders thee mod 
grolely. s 

Hoft' So hee doth you, my Lord, and fatd this other day, 

You 
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You ought him athoufandpound, 

1 Pfif). S'arra, doe I owe you a thoufand pound ? 

Fal. A thoufand poud Hal ? a Million : thy loue is worth a 

Million : thou owed me thy loue. 

Hoft- Nay, m y Lord ’ heecalled y° u Iac ^> and faidhee would 

-jass; r , r 

Ttar. Indeed, SirIohn> you laid fo, 

fW.Yea,ifhefaid my Ring was Copper. 

/Vmlfay tis Copper :darft thou be as good as thy word now? 

Fal. Why Hall thou knowd, as thou art but a man, I dare, 
but as thou art ‘Prince, I feare thee, as I feare the roaring of the 
Lyonswhelpe. 

Prin , And why not as the Lyon ? " 

Fal. The King himfelfe, is t© be feared as the Lyon : doeft 
thou thinke lie feare thee,as I feare thy Father ? nay, and I doe, I 
pray God my Girdle breake# 

Prin, O, ifitlhould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees ? 
But farra, there's no roome for Faith, Truth, norHonedy.in this 
bofomeof thinf it is all filde vp with Guttes, and Midriffe : 
Charge all honed woman with picking thy pocket ? Why thou 
horefon impudent imboftrafcall, ifthere were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings, memorandomscA Bawdy hou- 
ies , and one poc r c peniworth of Sugar-candie to make thee 
long-winded: ifthy pocket were inricht with any other iniuries 
but thefe, Iatn avillaine f and yetyou will ftand to it, you will 
not pocket 'vp wrong: art thou notafliamed? 

fW/.Doed thou heare Hal? thou knowed in the date of inno- 
cencie, Adam fell : & what fliould poorc lacke Falfta/jfe do in the 
daiesof villany ? thou feed,! haue moreflelh then another man, 
& therefore more frailty you confefle then you pickt my pocket# 

Prin. It appeares lb by the dory. 

Fal. Hoftejfe, 1 forgiue thee ; goe make ready breakfatt, loue 
thy Husband, looke to thy Seruants, cherilb thy Ghedes, thou 
Halt find me tradable to any honed reafon : thou feed I am 
pacified fliil ; nay, I prethee be gone, Fxit Hoftejfe . 

Now Hal , to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad ? how is 
that anfwered ? 

Prin, 
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' Erin. O my fweet beefc,l muft (till be good Angell to thee, the 
mony is paid backe againc. 

Fal. O, I doe notlike that paying backe, tis a double labour. 

Prin. I am good friends with my father, and may do any thing, 

Fal. Rob me the Exchequer thefirft thing thou doeft,and d» 
it with vnvvafht hands too. 

"Far. Do my Lord. 

Prin. I haiae Procured thee lack, a charge of foot. 

Fal. I would it had beene of horfe. Where (hall I find one that 
can fteale well ? O for afinetheefe of the age ofxxii. or therea- 
bout: lam hainoully vnprouided. Well, God beethankedfor 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, 1 
prayfethem. Prince. Bardoll. Bar. My Lord. 

Prin. Goe beare this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafter , 

To my brother Iohn : this to my Lord of W efimer lands. 

Go, Peto, to horfe for thou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time: 

Jacks meete me to morrow in the T emplehall. 

At two a clockcin the afternoone, 

There (halt thou know thy charge, and their receiua 
Mony and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning , Percy ftands on high. 

And either they or we mult lowerlie. 

Fal, Rare words! braue world, Hojles , my breakefaff come, 
Oh, I could wifh this Tauerne weremydrum. Emm, 

Enter Hotfpur,tPorcefter and Dowglas. 

Hot, Well faid, my noble Scot , if fpcaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery, 

Suchactribution (hould the Dotvglas haue, 

As not a Souldicr of this feafons Aampe, 

Should go fo generall curran t th rough th e world : 

By God 1 cannot flatter, I defie 
T he tongues of foothers,but a brauer place 
In my hearts loue hath no man then your felfe. 

Nay taske me to my word.approue me Lord. 

Dow. Thou art the king of honour. 

No man fo potent ibreathes vpon the ground, 

But I will beard him. Enter one with Utters, 



Benrie the Fourth * f 

Hot, Do fo, and t’is well: what letters haue you there, I can 

butthaakeyou. 

jtfef Thefe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfe i * 1 
He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuousfickc. 

Hot. Zounds, howhaz hetheleifufe to befickc . 

, ] n fuchaiuftlingtime. ? wholeadcs hispovverJ 
Vnder whofe gouernement comethey along 
f ’ jHef His letters beares his mind, not I his mind. 

Wor. I prethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed } 

fljef. He did , my Lord, foure dayes ere 1 fet forth, 

Andat the time of my departure thence, 

I He was much feard by his Phifition. 

trUr. I would the Hate of time had firft bin whole. 

Ere he by ficknelle had bin vjfitcd : 

His healtii was neuer better worth then now. 

Hot, Sicke now, droope now, this ficknelTe doth infc& 

The very life-bloud of our enterprife, 

T'iscatching hither, euen to our campe : 

He writes me here, that inward ficknelTe, 

{ M that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foone be drawne, nor did he thinke it meete, 
i To lay fo dangerous and dearea truft 

On any foule remou’d, but on his owne, 
i Yet doth he giuc vs bold aduertifement, 

- That with our fmall coniundion, we fhould on, 

To fee how fortune is difpoVd to vs : 

* For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

| Becaufe the King is certainely polTetl 
| Ofallour purpofes : what fay you to it l 

Wor, Your fathers ficknelTe is a maime to vs. 

I . Hot. A perilous gafli, a very limmelppt off, 

I Aid yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
■ S "ernes more then we fhallfind it. Were it good, 

. To fet the exaiff wealth of all our flares, 

» AJlat one call ? to fet fo rich a niaine, 

1 ~ nt henicehazzardofonedoubtfullhoure, 

I f were not good, for therein Ihould we read 

H The" 
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The very bottomeand the foule ofHope, 

The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our Fortunes* 

Dom. Fay th> and fo we fliould, 

Where now remaincs afwcetcreucrfion * ( 

We may boldly fpend vpon the hope of what t is to come in, 
A comfort of retirement liues in this. 

Hot.Arandeuous, a home to fly vnto. 

If that the Diuell and Mifchance looke big 
Vpon the maydenhcad of our affaires.. 

Wor. Buty et I would your Father had been heerc : 

The qualitie and hcire ot our attempt 
Brookes no diuilion, it will bethought 
By fome, that know not why he is away , 

That wifedome, loyalty, and rncere diftike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hcncev 
Andthinkc,how luch an appreherifion 
May turne the tide of fearefull faction , 

And breed a kind of qufiftion in our caufe: 

For., well you know, wcofthe otfring fide, 

Muft keepc aloofe from ftridf arbiterment. 

And flop all fight-holes , eueryloope, from whence 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father arawes a curtainc. 

That ftiewesthe ignorant, a kind offeare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hat, You ftraine too farre. 

I rather of his abfence make this vfe. 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your greate enrerprize. 

Then ifthe Earle were hecre ; for men muft thinke. 

If we without his helpe, can make a head 
Topulh againftthe Kingdome,with his helpe. 

We fliall, or turne it toplic turuy downe : 

Yet all goes well, yet all bur ioynts are whole. 

D mg. A s heart can rhinke, there is notfucha word 
Spoke of in Jce/Z-W, asthisdeame of feare. 

Enter Str Rich.Verncn, 
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Hot. My coofen Vernon, welcome by my foule* 

Ver, Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord. 
The Earle ofWeftmerland, feauen thoufand ftrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince lohtt. 

Hot. No harme, what mor&/ 

Ver. And further, I haue learnd, 

The K ing himfclfetn perfon hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpcedUy, 

'With ftrongand mighty preparation. 

Hot. He ihall be welcome too ; Where is his Sonne, 
The nimble-footed madcap, Prince of Walts, 

And his Cumrades, that daft the world aftdc, 

And bid it palTe? 

Ver, All furniflit fallin Armesj 
.AH plumpe like Eftrigcs, that with the windc 
Bayted like Eagles, hauing lately bath’d, 

Glittring in golden Coates like Images, 

As full offpirit asthemonethofMay, 

And gorgious as the Sunneat Midfomcr $ 

Wanton as youthfull Goatcs,wild as youngBuls s 
I faw young Harry with hisBeuer on, 

His Cufhes on his thighes, gallantly armdc, 

Rife from the ground like feathered CMercurj, 

And vaulted with fucheafc into hisfeate, 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

To turn and winde a fi ery Pegafus , 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-nunfhip*?, 

' Hot, No more, no more, worfe then the Sunne in March 
This prayie doth nourifh Agues; let them come, 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim, 

And to thefire-eyde mayde offniokiewarre. 

All hot and bleeding, will we offer them ; 

Thcmayled A/ar/fhallon his Alrar fit 
Vpto theearesin blond. I am on fire 
To heare this rich repizall is fo nigh: 

And yet not ours. Come, 1c me uke my Hotfc, 

Who is to Iv.'are me like a thunder-boult, 

Againll the ooioine of the Prince of Wales, 

H i 
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Harry to Harry, Avail not Horfe to Horfe 
Mccte,and.Sc part, till one drop downc a coarfe : 
Oh, that 0 lendower werecome. 



Ver. There is more newes, 

I learned in Worcefter , as I r ode along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourteene dayes. 

Darw. T hats the word tydings, that I heaie ofyet. , 

fVor. l by my fayth that beares a frolly found. 

Mot, What may the Kings whole battell reach vnto ? 
per, T o thirtie thouland, 

H»t«Fortie let it be. 

My Father and Glendowr being both away. 

The powers of vs, may ferue fo great a day. 

Gome, let vs takeaMufterfpeedily, 

Dooraes day is neere, die all, die merrily • 

Dsmg. Talke not of dying, I am out of feare | 

Of death or deaths hand, for this one haife y eare. Exeunt, ; - 

Enter F alftaljfe and Bardot. 

pal. Bar dol, get thee before to Couentry , fillmeeabottleof 
Sacke, our Souldiers ftiallmarchthrough ; Weele to Sutton-cof. 
^tonight. '■ i 

"Bar. Willyou giue me money Captaine ? 

Falf. Lay out, lay out, 

Bar . This bottle makes an Angell. 

- Falf. And it doe take it for thy labour, and if it make twentie, 
take them all, Tic anfwere the coynage 5 bid my Lieutenant feu - 
meet me at Townes end. _ 4 

Bar. 1 will Captaine ; farewell. Exit. 

FalJ. If Ibe afhamed of my Souldiers, I am a fowft Gurnet ;I 
fcaue mifufedtheKings prelfe damnably. I baue got in exchange 
of 1 50. Sou'diers, 300. and odde pounds, Ipretfemcnonebut 
good Houiholders, Yeomens fonnes, inquire me out conm&d ! 
Batchelers,furhas had ben askt twice on the Banes;fuc h a com- 1 
moditie of wa’ me flaues*, as had as leiue .hearetheDiuell-ss 1 
'Drmnme, fuch as feare the report of a Caliuer, woife then! 
jftrook-foole, ora hurt Wild-ducke: 1 preft me none betiuch ■ 

Toils and butter,with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pi |is ( 

heaus, and they hauebought out their feruices ; and now } f 1 )’ 1 

u holt . 
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hoi" charge confides of Ancients, Corporals, Lieutenants, 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as ragged as Lazar us\n\h<z 
oamted Cloath where theGluttons Dogs ticked his Sot cs and 
f U ch2S indeed were ncuer Souldiers, but difearded vniuft Ser- 
Minamcn,yonger Sonnes to yongcr Brothers, rcuoltedTapfters 
and Others trade-falne, the Cankers ofa calrne world, and long 
peacetimes more di (honourable ragged, then an old fac’dAn- 
cient and fuchhaue I to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
bought out their feruices, that you would thinke, thatl had* a 
hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals,’ lately come from Swine- 
keeping, from eating draffe and huskes. A mad fellow met mee 
on the way, andtouldmeelhad vnloadcdail thegibbetts, and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch Skar-crowes. 
lie not march through Couentry with them, that’s flat ; nay, and 
thcvillaines march wide betwtene the legs, as.ifthcy had Gyues 
4 on, for indeed, I had the moft ofthem outofPrifonithere’s not 
aShirt and a halfein all my company, and the haife lliirt is twoo 
Napkins tackttogeathei, andthrowncouerthefhoulderslikea 
Hearalds coate without fleeues ; and the Shirt to fay the truth, 
ftobe from mine Hoft of S. esilboncs, or the red-nofe Inkeeper 
of Dainty .-but that’s all one, they *ie finde Linnen enough on e- 
ucryHedge, 

Enter the Prince, and the Lord offVeftmerland , 

Prin. How now blowne Iacke? how now Ch>ilt. ? 

Pal, What Hal? How now madd wag, what a diuell doft thou 
in PTarwickfiirel My good L, of Wefinterland, 1 cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin at Shrewsbury. 

Weft. Fayth, Sir Iohn , <t is more then time, that I were there, 
and you too; but my powers are there already ; the King I can 
tell you, lookes for vs all ; we mu ft away all night. 

Fal. T ut, neuer feare tell me, 1 am as v igilant as a Catlfo fteale 
Creamc. 

Prin. Ithinketo fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter ; but tell me, laeke, whofe fellowes are 
thefe that come after? r 

Fal. Mine Hal, mine. 

Prin. I did neuer fee fuch gittifuH raicals. 

Pal. Tut, tut, good enough to toife, food for powder, food 

H a for 




• The Hijiorie of 

for powder, thcy’le fill a pit as wellas better : tufii man , moitaH 
men, mortal! men. 

Weft, I, but, sirlohrt, mee-thinkes they are exceeding poprc 
and bare, too beggarly. • 

Fd. Faith, for their pouerty, I know not where they had that, 
And for their barencs, I am fure they neuer learnt that of me. 

Pm, No ile be fworne,vnleirc you call three fingers on theribs 1 

bye: but firra, make haft, Percy is already in the field. Exit , 

Fd. What is the King .incamp’d/ ’ k 

Weft, He is Sir Iohn , I feare v\e fiiall flay too long. 

FaI. Well, to the latter end ofa Fray, and the beginning of a 
Feaft, fits a dull fighter, and a kecnegueft. Exeunt 

Enter HotJpur t Worcefter , D<r»glAS } And Yemen, 

Hot, Weele fight with him to night. 

War. It may not be. 

Dw.You giue him then aduantage. 

Pm Not a whit. 

Hot , Why fay you fo ! lookes he not for fupply ? 

Ver. So doe wee. 

Hot. His is certainc, ours is dubtfull. 

Wor. Good coofen be aduifde, ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do not, my Lord. 

H<m>. You doeaiot counfell well : 

Then fpeakc it outof feare, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do not (launder, Dowglar, by my life, „ 

And I dare well maintaine it with tny life j 
If well refpecled honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfell with weake feare. 

As you my Lord, or any Scot that this day Hues .* 

Let it befeeneto morrow in the batcell, which ofrs feares* 

Hove, Yea, orto night. Ver. Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 

1 w onder much being men offuch great leading as you are, 

That you forefec not what impediments 
Drag backs our expedition : certaine Horfe 
Of my coofen Vernons are not yet come vp> 
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Your Vnde Worcefters Horfe came but to day, 

And now their pride and mettall is afieepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a Horfe is halfe the halfe of himfelfe. 

Hot, So are the Horfes of the Encmie, 

In generall ioutney bated and brought low: 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

W or. The number of the King excecdeth ours : 

For Gods fake, Coofen, ftay till all come in. 

The Trumpet founds a parley. Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt . I come with gracious offer from the King, 
Jfyou vouchfafe me hearingand refped. 

Hot,. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determination} 

Some of vs loue you well,and euen thofc fome 
Enuiey our great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our quality. 

But (land agoinft vslikeanHnemie. 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftill I ihould (land fo. 
So long as out of limit and true rule, 

You (land againftannoynted Maiefty; 

But to my charge. The King hath lent to know 
The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
You coniure from the bread of ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftility, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 
Haueany way your good defertes forgot. 

Which he confeffeth to be manifold, 

H« bids you name your griefes, and with all (peed, 
You (hall bauc your defires with intereft. 

And pardon abfolute for your felfc,and thefe. 

Herein mif-led by your fuggeftion. 

Hot. The King is kind .♦ and well weeknow, the King 
iinowes at what time to premife, when to pay .• 

Mv Father, my Vncle, and my felfe, 

Did giue him that fame royalty he wearcs. 

And when he was not fixe andtwenty ftrong, 

'-•eke in the worldes regard, wretched, and low* 
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A poore vnminded outlaw fneaking home, 

My Father gaue him welcome to the fhorc : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
He came but to the Duke of Lancafter, 

To fue his liuery and beg his peace } 

With tearcs of innoccncy, and termes of zeale ; 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d ; 

Swore him affiftance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barrons of the Rcaltne, 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did Icane to him. 

The more and lelTe came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laide gif ts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heires, as pages followed him, 
Euen at thcheeles,in golden multitudes, 

He prefently as greatnelfe knowes it felfe, 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked Ihore at Rauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him to reformc 
Somecertaine edids, and fome Braight decrees 
Thatlay too hcauie on thecomraon wealth. 

Cries out vpon abufcs,feemes toweepe 
Ouer his Countries wrongs, and by this face. 
This feeming brow of luftice, did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did anglefor ? 

Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent King 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he was perfonall in the Iri/b warre. 

Blunt. Tut, 1 came not to heare this. 

Hot . Then to the poynt. 

In fhort time after, he depos’d the King, , 

Soone after that, depriu’d him ofhis life, 

And intheneckeofthat,task’tthe whole Bate; 
To make that worfe, fuffred his kinfman March, 
Who is, it euery owner were plac’d, 
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Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 
pjfgrac’d me in my happy vi dories, 

Sought to intrap me by inteiligence. 

Rated my Vncle from the Counfcll boord, 
Inra°edifmifde my Father from the Court, 

Broke oth on oth, committed wrong onwrong,' 

And in conclufion, droue vs tofeeke out 
’This head of fafetie, and withall to prie 
Into his title, the which wefinde 
Too indiredf’or long continuance. 

Blunt, Shall I rcrurne this anfwer to the King ? 

Hot. Not fo. Sir Walter, Weele withdraw a while ; 
Goe to the King, andlet there be impaund 
^Somefuretie for afafe returne againe, 

And in die morning early fhall my Vncle 
Bring him our purpofe,and fo fare well* 

"Blunt. I wouldyouwould accept of grace and loue. 
Hot. And may be, fo we fhall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Arc hlnfbop of Tor ke, and fir Michetl, 

Arch, Hie, good Sir Michell, beare this fealed Briefe 
With winged haft to the Lor &<JbLtrJhall, 

This to my coofen Scroope, and all the reft 
Towhomethey are diredcd.Ifyou knew 
How much they doe import, you would make haft. 

Sir Mi. My good Lord, I ge lie their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doe, 

Tomorrow, good Sir Aticheild sa day 
Wherein, thefortune often thoufand men 
Mu ft bide the touch j For Sir at Shrewsbury , 

As I am truly giueu to vndcrftand, 

TheKihg with mighty and quick rayfed power. 

Meets with Lord Harry ; and 1 feare Sir MieheX, 
r W *^ hcknelfe of Northumberland, 

Whole power was in the firft proportion ; 

And what Owen Glendowers Mencz thence. 

Who with them was rated fhmely too. 
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And comes not in, ouer-ruldc by Prophecies, 

1 fearethe power of Percy is too wcakc, 

To wage an inftanttryall with the King. 

SirM. Why, my good Lord, you need not feare. 

There is Douglas , and Lord Adortiwcr, 

Arch. ^Mortimer is not there. 

S/> M. But there is Aderdake, Ver non,L, Barry Percy, 

And there is my Lord of Worcefter, a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

Zdrch. A nd lo there is, but yet the King hath drawne 
The fpeciall head of all the land togesher. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord lohn of Lane after. 

The noble Weftmet land, and warlike Blunt j 
And many mo Coriuales, and deare men 
Of eftimation, and command in armes* 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lord,he Ihalbe well opposd. 

Arch . I hope no lefte; yet,needfull t’is to feare, 

And to preuent the w or ft, Sir Michell, fpced : 

For if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmifte his power, he meanes to vifit vs, 

For he hath heard of our confederacies 
And t’is but wifedomc to make ftrong againft him : 
Therefore make hafte, I mull goe write againe 
To other friends, and fo farewell, Sir Michell . Exeunt, 
Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord lohn of Lancafter, Eark 
of, Weftmerland, fir Walter Blunt, and falftalffe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere, 

Aboue yon buskie hill, the day looke s pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Prinee. ThevSoutherne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

And by hollow whiffling in the leaues, 

Foretels atempeft and a bluftering day* 

King. Then with the lofcrslct it (impathize, s 
For nothing can feemc foule to thole that winne* 

TheTrumpet founds « Enter Worcefter. 

King t How now my Lord of Worcefter? t’is not well, 
That you andl Ihould mestvpon fuch tcarmes, 
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As now we meete. You hauc deceiude our truft. 

And made vs doffe our eafie Robes of Peace, 

To cruih our old vneafie liras in vngentlc Steele s 
This is not well, my Lord,chi$ is not well. 

What fay you to it? will you againe vnknit 
This churliih knot of all abhorred warre ! 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and qaturall light, 

* And be no morean exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie offeare, and a portent 
Ofbroched mifehiefe to the vnborne times ? 

Won Hearemee, my Liege: 

Formineownepart, I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag-end of my life 
. With quiet hourcs : For I proteft, 

1 haue not fought the day of this diflike* 

King . You haue not fought it.- how comes it then? 
Fall. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 
fPrince, Peace, Chewet peace. 

Won It pleafdeyour Maiefty to turne your looket 
Offauour, from my felfe, and allourHoufe* 

And yet I mud rememberyou my Lord.* 
Wewerethefirfl and deareftofyour friends, 

Foryou, my Staffc ofoffice did I breake, 

InRiehards time, and polled day and night. 

To meete you on theway.and kilfeyour hand. 

When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I; 

It was my felfe, my Brother, and his Sonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The dangerofthetime. You fworc to vs. 

And you did fwcare that Oath at Dancafter, 

That you did nothing of purpofe gainft the ftate. 

Nor claime no further, then your new falne right, 

The feate of Gant, Dukedome of Lancafter, 

To th:s, wefweare our ayde : but in Ihortfpace 
It rainddowne Fortune Ihowring on your head, 

And fuch a floud ofGrcatnelTefell on you* 
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What with our helpe, what with the.abfent King, 
What with the injuries of wanton time. 

The feemingfu ffer ances that you had borne. 

And thecontrarious wirvdcs that heldc thelving 
So long in the vnluckie lrip } Warres, 

T hat all in Icngtand did repute him o&ad 5 
And from his fwarme of faire aduantages, 

You tookeoccafion to be quickly wooed. 

To gripe the generallfway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at Doncajler', 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vs fo. 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowes bird, 

Vfeth the Sparrow, did opprefleour.neft. 

Grew by our feeding, to lo great a bulke, 

That euen our louedurft not come neare your fight 
Aor feare of fwallowing : buc with nimble wing 
We wei einforft for fafety fake,to flie 
' Outof your fight, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we Hand oppofed by fuch meanes 
As you your felfe haue forg’d againft your felfe. 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of allfaith and troth 
Swore to vs in your younger enterprife. 

King. Thefe things indeede, you haue articulate, 
Proclaymed at Marktt crolTes, read in Churches, 
To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With f ome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Oi fickle changelings, and poore difeonrents. 
Which gape, and rub theEibow at the newes 
Of hurly burly innouocation .• 

And neueryetdid infurreblion want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caufe 5 
Normuddy Beggars- ftatuing for a time. 

Of pel-mell hauocke and confufion, 

Prin. In both your Amies, there is many a foule 
Sail pay full dearely for this encounter. 

Ifonce they ioyRein tryall, tell your Nephew', 

The Prince of Wales doth ioyne with all the world 
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This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I doe not thinke a burner Gentleman, 

More aflitte, more valiant, or more valiant yong, 

.More daring, or morebould, is nowaliue, 
jo grace this latter age with noble deeds ; 

For my part, I may fpeake it to ray fhame, 

1 haue a trewant been coChiualrie, 
v ^ n dfo I heare be doth account me too; 

Yet this before my Fathers Maieftie, 

1 am content that he (hall take the ods 
Of his great name and eflimation, 

And will to faue the bloud on either fied. 

Try fortune with him ip a finglefight. 

^ King. And, Prince of Wales, Ho dare we venture thee. 

Albeit, confiderations infinite 

Doe make againft it : No good Worcefler, no, 

Weeloue our people well; euen thofe we loue 
That are milled vpon your Coofens Part .* 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both hee, and they, and you yea euery man. 

Shall bee my griend againe,and lie be his. 

So tell your Ceofen, and bring me word, 

What he will doe. But if he will notyeelds 
Rebuke and dread corre&ion waitc on v s. 

And they fhall doe their otfke,So be gone, 

We will not now bee troubled with reply, 

We offer faire, take it aduifediy. ExitWercefier, 

Prin. It will not be accepted, on my life, 
TheDoBg/iwandtfie Hat/pur both together, 
Arcconfidentagainft the world in armes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader tohischarge, 

For on their anfwere will we fet on them; 

And God befriend vs, as our caufe is iu ft. ' Exeunt, nutrient 
F«l. tb.Qu fee me downe in the Battle Pnn.Ful. 
And beflride me fo, tis a point of friendfiiip, 

Prin. Nothing but a fibtfus can doc thee that friendfhip. 
b *y *ny prayers, and farewell . 
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'Fa //, , 1 would it were bed time Hal, and all well. 

Prin . Why? thou oweft God a death. 

Falf, T’isnotdueyct, I would be loth tcrpay.him before his 
day t what need Ibelo forward with him that calls not on mee? 
Well,t'is no matter, Honour pricks me on : yea but how ifH 0 ’ 
nour prick me off when I come on; how then can Honour fet to 
a leg. ? no,or an armc? no, or take away the griefe of a wound?no, 
Honour hath no skill in Surgerie then, no: What is Honour? s 
Word : What is that word Honour? Aire satrimme reckoning. 41 
Who hath it? he that died a Wednefday?Dothhefeeleit? no; 
doth heheare it? no: t’is icfenfiblethen. ? yca,to thedead.-butwill 
itnotliue with the liuing ? no ••.why? detraction will not fufFer 
it, therefore lie none of itj Honour is a meere Skutchion } and 
fo ends my Catechifme. Exit. 

Enter Worcefter , and ftr Pochard Vernon. > 

Wor. O no, my Nephew mull not know. Sir Rickard, 

The liberall kind offer of the King. 

Ver, Twerebefthedid. 

Wor, Then are weallvndone, 

It is notpoffible, itcannotbe. 

The King would kcepe his word in louingvs, ; 

He will fufpeCl vs Hill, and find a time, 

To ponifh this offence in others faults j 
Suppofition, all our Hues, Ihallbe ftucke full of eyes. 

For T reafon is but trull cd like theFoxe, 
Whoneuerfotame,focheri(ht,andlocktvp, 

Will haue a wilde tricke of his anceftcrs : 

Lookc how he can, or fad or merrily: 

Interpretation willmifquote ourlookcs, 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at a Hall, 

The better cheriflit, Hill the-nearer death. 

My Nephews trefpalle may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufe of youth, and heate of blood. 

And an adopted nameofPriuiledge, 

A haire-braind Hoijpur, goueraed by a fpleenc, 

All his offencesliue vpon my head, 

And on his Fathers. We didtrainehim on, 

Andhis corruption being tane from vs.i 

... • • - « "Tfc 
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We a» the fpring of all, fhall pay for all : 

Therefore good Coofcn, let not Harry know 
Id any cafe, the offer of the King. Enter Het/prtr. 

fir. Deliuer what you wil,Ile fay tis fo.Here comes your Coo- 
Bot. My vncle is returnd, (fen. 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Weftmerland}. 

Vncle,whatnewes? 

Wor. The King will bid you Battell prefently. 

, Bow, Defie him by the Lord of Wellmeiland. 

Hot. Lox&Dowglas, go you and tell him fo. 

Bow, Mary and fhall, and very willingly. Exit Dcwg. 
Wor. There is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

Wor. I told him gently of your grieuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfv\ earing that he is forfworne, 

He calls vs Rebels, T raytors, and will fcourge 
With haughty armes , this hatefull name in vs. Enter Dow* 
Bow. Arme Gentlemen, to armes, for J haue throwne 
A braue Defiance in King Henries teeth § 

And Weftmerland that was ingag’d did beareit, 

Which cannotchufc butbring him quickly on. 

Wor. The/Vwv? ef Wales flept forth before the King, . 

And Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot, O, would the quarrell lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day, 

But I and Harry L Monmouth : tell me, tell me, 

How ihewd his talking i feem’d it in contempt ? 

Ver. No, by my foulc, I neuer in my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrgd more modeftly, 

VnlelTe a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, 
frimd vp your praifes with aprincely tongue, 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 
r a'^you euer better then his praife, 

V “‘‘Idifpraifing prayfe, valued with you : 
nd whlc « became him like a Prince indeed. 
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He made a blulhing citall offmnfclfc. 

And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace. 

As ifhc raadred there a doule fpirit 
Of teaching, and of . learning infbntly : 

There did he paufe, but Jet me tell the world, 
If’heout-liuethceuuie of this day, • 

England did neuer owe fo l'wecte a hope. 

So much mifeondted in his wantonnelfe. 

Hot, Coof'eu, 1 thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo Wild at liberty : 

• But be he as he vviii, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him witha Souldiers arme, 

Thar he (hall fbrinke vndermy courted? 

Arme, arme with fpeede, and ftllowes e>ouldiersf,riends 
Better coniider what you bane to doe, 

That I that haue not well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift y our bloudvp with perfwalion. Enter a 

hUeff. My Lord, here arc Letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot reade them now, 

O, Gentlemen the time of life is fhort, 

T o fpend that fhortnelle bafely,were too long : 

If life did ride vpon aDialspoynt, 

Still ending at the arriuall of an hower. 

And if he liue, we liue to tread on Kings, 

If die, braue death, when Princes die with vs, 

Now for our Confciences, the armes is faire, 

When the intent for bearing them is iud, Enter another. 
Meff. My Lord, prepare, the Kingcamcs on a pace. 
Hot. 1 thanke him, that lie cuts me from my taler 
For I profelTc not talking, onely this, 

Let each man doe his bell ; and heare draw I a-S word, 
Whofe temper I intend to flaine 
With the bed blood thatfc I can meet withall. 

In the a Juenture ofthis perillous day. 

Now efperance Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the loftie inflruments ofwarre. 

And by thatmudeke, let vs all imbrace, 
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For heauen to earth, fomeof vs neuer fhall 

^fecond time doefuch a curtefie. 

fleer e they embrace, the Trumpets found, the King enters with hit 
power .alar sue to the Hatted : then enter Dowglas , and fir Walter 

Slant. 

Blunt. What is thy name that in Battel thus thou eroded me? 
What honour dod thou feeke vpon my head l 
Bow. Know then my name is Dovoglas, 

' And I doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufefome tell me, that tjiou art a King. 

Blunt. T hey tell theetrue. 

Bow. The Lord of Stafford dearc to day hath bought 
Thylikenede, for in dead of thee, King Harry 
This Sword hath ended him, fo fhall it thee, 

Vnlcdethouyeeld thee as aprifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne toyecld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou fhalt find a King that willrcuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight, Dowglas kilsHlunt, then enters Hotfpur. 

Hot. O Dowglas, hadlt thou fought at Holmedon thus, 

J neuer had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

T>ow. A Is done, als won, heere breathledfe lies the King, 

Hot. Where? Dow, Heere. 

Hot. This Dowglas ? No, I know this facefull well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt j 
Semblably furnifht like the King himfelfe. 

Dow. Ah foole, go with thy foule whither it goes, 

Aborrowed title had thou bo tight too deare. 

Why didd thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dow. Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 

_ - niurdcrall his Wardrope piece by piece, 
ntill 1 meet the Kl ng. Hot. Vp and away, 

Uur Souldiers dand full fairely for the day, 

_ tAlarme, enter Falfidffefoltts. 

dm, i * Th L 0U ^ could fcape fhot-free ar London, 1 fe are the 
vnii^c 61 ^’ , re s 00 fcoring but vpon the pate. Soft, who are 
ir Walter Blmt, there’s honour for you,heere s no vanitie. 






22 NATIONAL LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.482) OCtaVO 





__ 



SI - 



si 



f'i'i 

Iff 



TbeHiftoryof 



, hot as molten Lead, and as heauie too : God keep Lead 

‘me I need no moreweightthen mine ownebowelsrl haue 

3 /• . . /c _ ....Uflf/i fliAu rt rfi> n^n^rrl z thprpc not 
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nmdFm* I need no more weignt men mine ownc uuwmsa naue 
led mv rae of Muffians where they are pepera : theres not three 
ofmy 1 50. left aliue, and they are for the townes end,tobcgg e 
during life. Bat who comes heere i Enter the Pm. 

<Pri»ce What (land ft thou idle heere? lend mee thy Sword, 
Many a Noble man lies ftarke and ft die, 

Vnder the houes of vaunting ene mies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreueng d,l-prethce lend me thy Sword, 
Fa/. O Ha /,1 prethee glue me leaue to breathe a while:T Ur k e 
Greeone neuer did fuch deeds in armes, as 1 haue done this day: 

I haue payd Percy, lhauemade him fare 
Prince. He is indeed, and lium-g to lull thee 5 

I prethee lend me thy Sword. , , . . 

Fa/. Nay before God Ha! , if ‘Percy be aliue, thou getft not ) 
my fwora, but take my piftoll if thou wilt. 
prince Glue it me : whati is it in the cale? 

Falf. I Hal , tis hot, theres that will facke a-Cine. 

J*he Prince dr awes it ont^nd findcstt a bottell of S'Ackff* 

Prince Whaf,isitatimeto ieft and dally now. ? 

He thrones the Bottell at him. Exit. 

Fa 1 . \(<Fercj be aliue, He pierce him, if he do come in my way, 
fo : if he do not,if I come in his willingly, let him make a Carbo- 
nadoofme. Hike notfuch grinning honour as.Jir Walter hath t 
giueme life, which if I canlaue, fo : if not, honour comes va- 
Sookt for, and theres an end. 

ost’arme, excurfions , enter the King, the Frince,Lord John 
of Lancajier, and £arleofWefttr>ertand. 

King I prethee Harry withdraw thy felfe, thou bleedeft too 
much ; Lord John of Lancajier, goe you with him. . 
p.lohn Not I,my Lord, vnlelfe I did bleed too. 

Frin. Ibefeechyour Maieftie makevp, _ 

Left your retirementdoe amaze your friends. 

Ki I will do fo ; my L. of Weft mer land, leade him to his 1 ato 
Weft. Gome, my Lord, lie leade you to your T ent. 

Prince Leade me my Lord, I doe not need your helpe ; 

And God forbid a fliaUoyv fcratch ftiould driue ^ 
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rue orince of Wales from fuch a field as this, 

Where ftainde Nobilitie lies troden on, 

A iid Rebels Armes triumph m matfacres, 
hhn We breathe too long, come coofcn Weftmerlmd, 
Our duty this way lies For Godsfakecome. 

Frin. By God, thou haft deceiu d mz Lancajier, 

I did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpiritj 
Before I loud thee as a brother John, 

Rut now I doe refpeft thee as my foule. 

King I Gw him hold Lord Percy at thepoynt, 

Wirn luftier maintenance then I did looketor 
Offuch an vngrowne Warrier. 

prm. 0 ,this Boy lends mettall to vs all. j Extt. 
Dowg. Another King, they grow IikeHydras heads, 

I am the fat&ll to thofc 

That weare thofe colours on them. What art thou 

Thatcounterfeitft theperfonofaKiog? 

Ki. The King himfelfe, who Dcwglas grteues at heart. 
So many of his iliadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King : I haue two Boyes* 

Seeke Percy and thy felfe, about the Field } 

But feeingthou fall’ften mefo luckily, 

I will allay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Dow. I fcare thou art another Counterfeit; 

And yetin faith thoubear’ft theelikeaKing: 

But mine I amfurcthou art, who ere thou be ; 
Andthuslwinnethee, , . , 

They fight, ihz King being in danger, enter prince of Wales* 
Prince. Hold vp thy head vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuerto hold it vp againe,the fpirits 
Of valiant Sher/y, Stafford, Blunt, are in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 

Who neuer promiftth, but he meancs to pay. 

They fight, FJowglas fiietb. 

Cheerely my Lord, how fares your GraceJ 
Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccour fent. 

And Co hath Clifton : lie to Clifton ftrait. 

King, Stay, and breathe a while? 



^ The Hijtorie of 

Thou'haft redeemd thy loft opinion, 

And fhcwd thou makeftfome tender ofmy life 
In this faire refeue thou haft brought to. me. 

‘Prince. O God, they did me too much iniurie. 

That euer faid, I hearkned to your death : 

If it were fo, I might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of Dovpglay ouer you. 

Which would haue beer.e as fpeedy in your end, 

As all thepoyfonous potions in the world, 

And fau’d the trecherous labour of your Sonne. 

Kin , Make V p to ffl if ton, He to S. Niche/as Garvfey. Exit, 
Enter Hotffur. 

Hot. If I miftakc not, thou art Harry Monmouth ? 

Prince. T hou fpeakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harr) Fercy. 

Prince . Why then I fee a very valiant Rebel! of that name, 

I am thcfPrince of Wales ; and thinke not Percy, 

To fhare with me in glory any more : 

Two Starreskeepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

Nor can one Awg/Wbrooke a double raigne. 

Of Harry Percy , and the Prince of Wales , 

Hot. Now fhall it Harryi for the hourc is come, 

To end theoneofvs ; and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes, were now as great as mine. 

Prince. lie make it greater, ere I part from thee, 

Andallfhy budding Honours on thy Creft 
lie crop, to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. 1 can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Falflalffe* 

Falf. W ell faid Hal , to it Hal* Nay, you ihall finde no Boyes 
playheere, I can telly ou. 



Enter Dowglas. he fights with Falflalffe, hefalsdotone as 
if he were dead, the Prince killeth Percy, 

Hot . Ob Harry, thou haft robd me of my youth, 

I better brooke the loiTe of brittle life. 

Then thofeproud Titles thou haft won of me, 

They woupd my thoughts worfe, then the (word my ftefh ? 



Henry the Fourth . 



rr* 



V Hut thought’s the flauc oflife, and life times foofc. 

And Tune that takes furuey of all the world, 
jVlull haue a ftop. O, I could prophefie, 

Bi\f that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tonge : no Percy , thou art duft. 

And food for 

Prince. For Worms, braue Percy . Fare thee weft, great heart, 

> Ill weau’d Ambition, how much art thou fhrunke? 

[• When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

| AKtngdomefor it, was too fmail a bound. 

But now two paces of the vileft earth, 

Lroome enough : this earth that beares the dead, 

Bearesnotaliue fo ftout a Gentleman. 

If thou wcrtfenfible of curtefie, 

Ilhould not make fo great a fhew of zcale : 

Butletmyfauours hide thy mangled face. 

And euen in thy behalfe, lie thanke my felfe 
, For doing thefe faire rites of tenderneife, 

Adieu, and take thy praifc with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignomy lleepe with thee in the graue. 

Rut not remembjed in thy Epitaph, 

# ' He If iet h Falflalffe on the wound. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all this flefh 
Keepe in a little life? poore /rfc^ffarewell : 

1 tould haue better fpar’d a better man f 
0, 1 fhould haue a heauy mifte of thee, 

Irl were much in loue with vanitie ; 

eath hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 
f hough many dearer i n this bloody fray, 

Imboweld will I fee thee by and by, 7 7 ’ 

A HI then, in blood by noble Percy lie. 
v , r T , , Falflalffe rtfethvp. 

haue to powder nfe * a ?° U imbovve11 rae to da X ? Hcgiueyom 
^nietocounferfeic * eat< ? mee to ° to morrow. Zloud, t’was 
fc °tandi6t toc f r ° F th " hot T term *gaa« Scot had payd mee 
a counterfeit* f lam no counterfeit: to hie is to 

hath not the 'i|f’ : r, r 7 hee 3 counterfeit of a man , who 

1 or a man :but tocountcricit dying, when a man 

^ 3 therebv 
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thereby liueth, is to be no counterfeit, butthe true and perfcft f 
* image oflife indeed. The better part of valour ts Difcretion ; .j a 
the which better part, I hauefaued my life. Zounds lam afeard , 
ofthis gunpowder Percy, though he be dead : how it hecfliould 
counterfeit too^and rife ? by my faith lam afiaid hewould proue -■ 
the better counterfeit t therefore lie make himfure ; yca,andl| { 
fweare ! flew him. Why may not he rife afwell as ^nothing con, 
futes mec but eyes, and no body fees me : therefore fma, witha 
new wound in your thigh, come you along with me. t 

> He takes vp Hotjpur on hit backe. Enter Prince and 

lohn ef Lancaster. v * 

prin . Come brother lohn, fullbrauely haft thouflefht 
Thy mayden Sw ord. 

Ichn Butfoft,vvhohaueweheere. ? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

Prin . ldid,Ifaw him dead, 

Breathletfe, and bleeding on the ground. Artjthoualiuc? 

Or is it fantafie that play es vpon our eye- fight ? 

I prethee fpeake, we will not trufl our eyes 

Witboutoureares, thou art not what thou feem’ft. , 

Ealf. No that's certaine , I am not a double man : but ifl bee 
not lacke Falfialffe , then am I a Iacke : there is Percy, lfyourFj. 
ther will doe mee any honour, fo : if not, let him tlay thenest 
Percy himftjlfe : Hooke to be either Earle or Duke, lean allure 
you. 

Prin. Why Percy, I flew my felfe, and faw thee dead. 

Falf. Didftthou? Lord, Lord, how the world is giuen to ly- 
ing? I graunt you I was downc , and out of breath , andfowas 
he, but wee role both at an in ftant, and fought a long houreby 
Shrewsbury c lockc,ifImay bebeleeued,fo: if not, let them that 
fhould reward Yalour, beare the finne vpon their owne heads. 
He take it vpon my death, I gaue him this wound in tb« tnig'i 
ifthemanwerealiue, andwoulddeny it, Zounds 1 would rows 
him eate a peeceofmy Sword. 

lohn. This is the ftrangeft tale that cuerl heard, 

Pm, This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother John, 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your backi# tnl 




Henry the Fourth. 

For mypartjif a lic wili doe thee » racc > 
jleeuildeitwith thehappiefl tearmes I haue. 

® A retreat is founded. 

prince The Trumpets found retreat, the day is ours; 

Come Brother, lets to the higheft of the Field, 

Tofeewhat friends areliuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

fafi lie follow, as they fay, for reward} Hethatrewardesuie, 
God reward him. If I do grow grcat,Ile grow lcife?for He purge, 
jndleaueSacke,and liue cleanly, as a Nobleman lhould doe. 

Exit. 

The Trumpets found, enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lori 
lohn of Lancafler, Earle offVeftmerland, wit h 
fVorcefier and Vernon pr if oners* 

, King Thuseuerdid Rebellion findcrebuke, 

111 fpiriced iVorcefler, did notwefend grace, • 

Pardon and tearmes of Loue to all of you? 

And would ft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufethctenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three Knights vpon ourparty flaine to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe, 

Had beene aliue this heure, v 

Iflike a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixtour Armies true intelligence, $ rn 
Wor. What I haue done, my/afetie vrg’d me * 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be auoyded, it falls on mee. 

King Beare Worcefter to the death, and Vernon too s 
Other Offenders wc will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field l 

Prince The noble Scot Lord Dowglas ,v/hea he faw 
The fortune of the day turn'd quite from him. 

The noble Percy flaine,and all his men, 
vpon the foot of feare,fkd with the reft : 

And falling from a hill, he wasfo bruizd. 

That the purfuerstooke him. At my Tent, 
he Doreglas is, and 1 befeech your Grace, 

I may difpofe of him. 
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king. With all my heart. | 

Then brother Icknef Lancafter, 

To you this honourable bountie fti all belong, 

Gocto theDowglas anddeliuerhim 
Vp to his plcal'ure ranfomlelle and free. 

His valour ihcwne vpon our Crells to day, 

Hath taught vs how to cherilli fuch high dcedes, 

Euen in the bofome ofour aduerfaries. 

King, Then this remaines, that wediuide our Power, <* 
You bonne John, and mycoofen Wtjlmerland, 

T owards Yorks (ball bend you with your dcereft fpeed. 

To mcete Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope , 

Who (as we hearc) are bulily in armes : 

My felfe and you, .Sonne Harry, w ill towards Wales, 

To fight with Glen dower, and the Earle of March. , 

Kebeiliou in this Land fhallloofe his way, 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day.* 

And iince this bufinelle fo faire is done. 

Let vs not leau'e till all our owue be won tie. 



FINIS. 
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